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by  Eric  Oliver 

What  started  out  as  hosting  house 
parties  three  years  ago  has  grown 
into  a  legitimate  business  enterprise 
for  Fitchburg  State  student  McKin- 
ley  Suell  HI,  president  of  McKinley 
Productions. 

"I'm  an  entrepreneur,  a  man  with 
a  vision  trying  to  reach  my  dream," 
said  Suell.  The  dream  is  to  eventu- 
ally be  the  owner  of  an  under-21 
nightcub  in  the  Boston  area.  Suell's 
company  currently  produces  under- 
21  dance  parties  at  Traxx  in 
Leominster. 

Citing  the  fact  that  there  are 
567,000  Massachusetts  citizens  who 
are  in  between  the  ages  of  1 7  and  2 1 , 
Suell  believes  that  this  age  group  of 
potential  nightclub  clientele  has  been 
ignored  by  many  club  owners. 

"Our  whole  purpose  is  to  provide 
a  positively  fresh  atmosphere  at  our 
parties.  We're  trying  to  break  down 
barriers,"  he  said. 

Suell  said  that  McKinley  Produc- 
tion events  strive  to  be  multicultural 
ones,  allowing  for  a  mixture  of 
people  from  a  variety  of  ethnic  back- 
grounds. He  adds,  "They  each  have  a 
theme,  such  as  Black  and  White 
attire  or  Red  and  White  attire,  and  all 
are  "Dress  to  impress."  I  believe  that 
if  the  people  who  attend  are  well- 
dressed,  it  will  be  a  better  event." 

Suell  hopes  that  his  non-alcoholic 
dance  parties  will  also  provide  an 
alternative  to  keg  parties  and  for 
those  people  who  are  under  the  age 
of21. 

"I  want  people  to  come  to  my 
events,  dance,  mingle,  socialize  and 
most  importantly,  have  a  good  time. 
I  want  them  to  realize  that  you  don't 
need  alcohol  to  have  a  good  time." 

Campus 

police 
report 

by  Cynthia  Hession 

Two  youths  were  caught  breaking 
into  cars  parked  in  the  North  Street 
parking  lot  early  Wednesday  night, 
Feb.  17. 

"The  problem  is  that  no  victims 
(of  the  break-ins)  have  come  forth," 
said  Bill  Mayrose,  an  officer  at  FSC's 
Department  of  Public  Safety. 
According  to  Mayrose,  the  suspects 
admitted  to  stealing  a  radio  cassette 
player  from  a  white  car  and  breaking 
a  windshield  wiper  on  another  car. 
The  cassette  player  is  at  the  DPS 
where  it  is  waiting  to  be  claimed  by 
the  owner. 

In  an  isolated  incident  on  Feb.  10, 
there  was  a  padlock-breaking  inci- 
dent reported  in  the  Industrial  Arts 
Building.  Eight  padlocks  were  broken 
on  the  third  floor  of  the  building  dur- 
ing a  false  fire  alarm.  That  same  day 
locks  were  also  broken  into  on  the 
first  floor  of  the  same  building. 

Although  there  are  no  suspects  in 
this  case,  the  DPS  say  that  there  were 
youths  seen  in  the  building 

before  the  incident.  Police  reports 
indicate  that  nothing  was  stolen  from 
the  lockers  however  no  identifica- 
tion as  to  who  owned  the  lockers  was 
available. 

"We  do  have  a  problem  trying  to 
keeps  kids  out  of  the  building  since 
they  are  open  for  anyone  to  get  into," 
reported  Mayrose. 


Providing  a  fresh  alternative 

McKinley  Suell  is  FSC's  young  entrepreneur 


Strobe  photo  by  John  Oarten 


Although  composed  in  this  shot,  McKinley  Suell  has  the  drive  of  a  true  entrepreneur. 


McKinley  began  dancing  and  act- 
ing while  growing  up  in  Roslindale, 
but  remembers  two  conversations 
that  made  him  change  his  aspirations. 

"I  said  to  my  dance  teacher  'I 
don't  mind  dancing,  and  acting  is 
decent,  but  I  want  to  produce.'  I 
wanted  to  be  the  mind  behind  the 
matter,"  said  Suell. 

He  also  said  that  his  mother  and 
grandmother  encouraged  him  to  try 
different  things.  "They  once  told  me 
that  blacks  had  previously  counted 
on  athletics  and  entertainment  to 
make  it.  But  they  told  me  that  the 
best  way  was  through  academics." 

McKinley  recently  completed  a 
program  with  Youth  Business  Initia- 
tive (YBI),  one  which  provides  young 
entrepreneurs  with  financial  assist- 
ance at  a  low  interest  rate.  This 
assistance  helps  these  entrepreneurs 
in  raising  the  initial  capital  needed 
to  start  a  business. 

"Some  people  have  called  me 
money  hungry,  others  have  called 
me  a  fast  talker.  I  am  hungry.  But  I'm 
hungry  for  success." 

Along  with  vice-president  Mau- 
ryanne  Remondini  and  assistants 
Wanda  Spinks,  April  Elliott,  and 
Candy  Coulture,  McKinley  hopes 
that  his  production  company's  events 
have  a  positive  affect  on  the  college 
community,  as  well  as  the  commun- 
ity as  a  whole. 

"I'm  conscious  of  where  my  prof- 
its come  from-  I'm  conscious  of  how 
my  events  are  affecting  other  people. 
That's  important  to  me." 

McKinley  adds,  "This  company  is 

like  a  baby  that  I'm  feeding,  helping 
it  and  watching  it  grow.  That  would 
be  the  ultimate;  to  go  from  nothing 
to  something." 


Frozen  avant  garde  framed  in  FSC  gallery 


by  Maureen  Maloof 

The  unique  still  life  photographs 
created  by  Stephen  Dirado  were  the 
topic  of  discussion  Feb.  23  when  a 
large  turnout  attended  the  nighttime 
opening  reception  in  the  campus 
center  Art  Gallery. 

Di  r  ado,  originally  from  Marlboro, 
Ma,  has  been  residing  in  Worcester 
for  the  past  three  years  while  teach- 
ing at  Clark  University.  He  was 
inspired  by  art  and  learned  to  use  a 
camera  at  a  very  young  age  and  fell 
in  love  with  the  medium  immediately. 
Dirado  said  that  he  had  a  great  crav- 
ing and  appetite. for  learning  as  he 
enjoys  lectures,  libraries  and  teaching. 
This  is  Dirado's  first  attempt  at  a 
still  life  project. 

"I  have  difficulty  mastering  lim- 
itations of  material,"  he  said.  Before 
this  attempt  in  May  1987,  Dirado 
had  been  previously  been  working 
on  paintings  and  people.  Approxi- 
mately 35, 1 1"  x  14"  framed  photo- 
graphs were  hung  neatly  on  display 
in  the  gallery  representing  the  taste- 
ful, creative  and  original  ideas  of 
Dirado. 

Dirado's  initial  inspiration  for  the 
photographs  was  helped  along  by  a 
close  friend  named  Jacob  Knight. 
Knight  was  a  collector  of  "junk," 
hence  the  reason  Dirado  was  able  to 
aquire  all  of  his  unusual  belongings 
for  the  photographs.  Dirado  was  vis- 
iting his  friend  one  day  and  decided 
to  set  up  an  archaic  studio  in  Knight's 
abandoned  barn  in  West  Brookfield. 
He  uses  the  same  object  in  many 


Strobe  photo  byTodd  Ugole 

FSC  student  Karen  Christie  studies  a  photograph  at  the  opening  of  the 
Gallery  in  the  second  floor  of  the  Hammond  Building 


different  photos  achieving  a  new 
effect  each  time.  For  example,  a  fish 
is  represented  four  or  five  times 
while  there  is  always  a  notion  of  time 
and  some  type  of  face  looking  into 
the  frame  of  every  picture. 

"I  wanted  to  see  how  one  item 
could  be  manipulated  and  how  many 
different  ways  it  could  be  used  as  a 
symbol,"  Dirado  said. 

Almost  all  of  Dirado's  works  are 
taken  in  the  barn  with  the  use  of 
flood  lights  and  mirrors  to  reflect  the 
sunlight  and  bring  a  unique  angle  of 
lighting  to  his  displays.  Di  i  ado  stated 
that  he  likes  to  enjoy  work  as  much 
as  possible  without  reading  a  major 
meaning  into  it. 

"I'm  not  sure  of  exactly  what  I'm 
saying  consciously  in  each  photo- 
graph and  sometimes  I  don't  figure  it 
out  until  months  after  the  picture  is 
taken." 

In  the  near  future,  Dirado  would 
like  to  attempt  another  still  life  photo 
with  his  many  knick-knacks  clut- 
tered around  a  television  set.  He 
would  like  to  try  some  work  with 
flourescent  lighting  and  accomplish 
more  photographs  and  paintings  as 
side  work. 

"I  become  completely  obsessed 
with  one  project,"  he  said.  "My 
imagination  builds  things  and  then 
finishes  them." 

The  exhibit  on  Stephen  Dirado's 
still  life  photographs  will  run  through 
March  1 7  in  the  campus  center  Art 
Gallery  of  the  Hammond  Building. 
The  gallery  hours  are  Monday-Friday 
8  a.m.  to  6  p.m.  and  2  p.m.  to  6  p.m. 
on  weekends. 
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Editorial 

He's  gone  but 
can't  be  forgotten 

Louis  Shepherd  was  a  man  who  despised  the  word  can't 

If  a  student  said  that  an  assignment  couldn't  be  finished  or  a 
question  couldn't  be  answered  or  that  Shepherd  couldn't  be  tolerated, 
then  the  professor  would  launch  into  one  of  his  famous  verbal  assaults 
against  that  student.  Realize,  though,  that  it  wasn't  because  Shepherd 
disliked  the  student  or  was  frustrated  by  their  self-imposed  incompe- 
tence. Shepherd  was  just  after  the  student  to  reach  deeper  into  their 
selves  and  initiate  growth. 

Unfortunately,  most  students  didn't  realize  what  Shepherd  was 
trying  to  accomplish.  When  students  found  themselves  with  their 
backs  against  the  wall  and  unable  to  reach  beyond  their  limit,  as 
Shepherd  was  pushing,  most  times  the  students  would  take  the  easy 
way  out  and  turn  the  tables  by  lashing  insultingly  back  at  Shepherd. 

That  wasn't  the  reaction  he  was  after,  though. 

Shepherd  provoked  people  to  reach  deeper  into  themselves  than 
they  were  used  to.  He  tested  people  by  going  out  far  on  his  philoso- 
phical limb  hoping  a  student  would  follow  even  a  quarter  of  the  way. 
If  a  student  wasn't  going  to  grow  or  expand  by  exploring  new 
literature  and  ideas  then  Shepherd  would  spite  that  student  into 
learning.  Just  as  a  bully  would  make  a  victim  so  angry  that  he  would 
work  his  muscles  into  retaliation,  Shepherd  would  cause  students  to 
succeed  just  to  prove  him  wrong.  The  whole  point  of  his  opposition 
was  to  get  the  student  to  do  better  and  to  feel  more  than  was  thought 
possible. 

When  a  student  proved  triumphant  and  overcame  Shepherd's 
tongue  thrashings.  Shepherd  would  usually  issue  one  last  jab  then  sit 
back  leaving  that  student  to  believe  that  the  man  still  hated  him. 
Rather  than  gloat  and  say  I  told  you  so,  Shepherd  would  appear  to  sit 
back  and  bask  in  his  effective  teaching. 

Those  students  who  realized  what  Shepherd's  disposition  was  all 
about  liked  him  and  nurtured  his  attitude.  They  benefitted  from  his 
abrasive  nature.  But,  his  style  obviously  did  not  work  for  everyone: 
More  than  a  few  students  left  his  class  vowing  never  to  return. 
Students  even  found  themselves  in  tears  over  his  harsh  criticisms. 

To  pretend  to  be  his  friend  because  of  his  death  is  wrong.  Shepherd 
tested  us  and  his  personality  was  not  for  the  meek.  To  oppose 
Shepherd  was  a  sign  of  weakness,  a  way  to  deny  your  own 
insecurities. 

Even  though  the  man  hated  the  word  can't  it  is  appropriate  to  use  it 
here.  Shep,  we  can't  forget  you. 


Announcements... 

Around  FSC 

The  Commuter's  Board  invites  all  students  to  attend  an  open  house  meeting  March  3  at 

1 :30  at  the  commuter  cafe.  All  of  the  Commuter  Board  officers  will  be  present  to  address  commuter 
issues  and  plan  upcoming  events. 

The  Department  of  Military  Science  announces  that  this  year's  three  year  scholarship  competition  is 
underway  for  FSC  freshmen.  Freshmen  with  a  GPA  of  2.5  or  higher  are  encouraged  to  contact 
Captain  Archambault  at  his  office  in  the  Anthony  Building,  room  104  or  cau\him  at  342-3190. 

The  Health  Committee  at  FSC  announced  that  there  is  a  price  list  available  for  certain  prescriptions 
from  area  pharmacies.  White  Knight  Pharmacy  is  giving  a  10%  discount  to  FSC  students.  Contact 
Health  Services  for  more  information. 

The  Career  Services  Center  at  FSC  has  extended  its  hours  this  semester.  They  will  be  open  from 
8:30  a.m.-7:30  p.m.  Monday-Thursday  and  Fridays  until  5  p.m. 

The  FSC  Safety  Committee  will  be  presenting  four  Safety  Awards  this  spring.  One  award  of  $100 
will  be  given  to  individuals  in  each  of  the  following  groups:  faculty,  students,  administration  and 
classified  staff.  Nomination  forms  are  available  from  the  Facilities  office  in  the  Dupont  Building  and 
at  the  Information  Desk  in  the  Campus  Center.  The  deadline  for  nominations  is  Friday,  March  25. 

The  FSC  band  has  concerts  scheduled  for  this  semseter  including  one  at  the  Salem  Band  Festival  held 
at  Salem  State  College.  All  of  the  concerts  are  held  on  Wednesday  nights.  Rehearsals  for  the  FSC 
band  are  in  Weston  Auditorium  on  Wednesday  nights  from  6-8.  For  further  information,  contact 
Frank  Patterson. 

The  Intervarsity  Christian  Fellowship  raffle  will  be  held  March  3  at  the  information  desk  at  4:30  p.m. 
Tickets  may  be  purchased  for  $2.50  each  from  9a.m.  to  2  p.m.  March  2  and  3  in  G-Lobby.  A 1 9-inch 
color  TV,  a  stereo  cassette  clock  radio,  a  clock  radio  and  a  popcorn  popper  will  be  offered  as  prizes. 
Funds  received  will  be  used  for  IVCF  activities. 

Locally 

Robert  Cormier,  Leominster's  award- winning  author,  will  speak  on  the  issue  of  press  censorship  at 
Mechanics  Hall  Wednesday,  March  1 6  at  8  p.m.  Tickets  are  $7.50  for  adults  and  $5  for  students  and 
are  available  at  M.T.  Plante  Ticket  Agency  in  Mechanics  Hall. 

Forum  Theatre  in  Worcester  presents  "As  Is,"  a  theatre  production  dealing  with  ADDS,  Thursday, 
March  3  running  through  Sunday,  March  27.  Performances  are  Thursdays  through  Saturdays  at  8 
p.m.  and  2  p.m.  and  Sundays  at  7:30  p.m.  Call  the  theatre  at  799-9166  for  more  information. 

The  University  of  Lowell  Center  for  the  Performing  and  Visual  Arts  presents  violin  virtuoso  Benny 
Kim  in  concert  Thursday,  March  24  at  8  p.m.  Tickets  are  $5  and  $7;  for  more  information  call 
459-0350. 

Campaign  headquarters  for  the  Committee  to  elect  Jesse  Jackson  has  been  formed  in  the  greater 
Montachusett  area.  Weekly  meetings  are  held  at  206  Kimball  Rd.  in  Fitchburg.  For  more  informa- 
tion, call  342-5361  or  345-0848. 


Remember  when... 


The  year  was  1 979.  Jimmy  Carter 
was  president  and  62  people  were 
taken  hostage  at  the  Iranian  Embassy. 
Several  people  were  trampled  in 
Cincinnati  at  a  Who  concert.  There 
was  a  nuclear  accident  at  Three  Mile 
Island  and  a  new  concern  over 
nuclear  energy  was  spurned.  Russia 
invaded  Afghanistan,  a  move  that 


would  prompt  Carter  to  boycott  the 
Summer  Olympics  in  1980. 

In  music,  The  Village  people 
released  "Y.M.C.A.,"  The  Knack 
sang  about  "My  Sharona"  and  Rod 
Stewart  asked  millions  "Do  Ya'  Think 
I'm  Sexy?"  "60  Minutes"  was  the 
tops  in  television  and  "Real  People" 
premiered.     On  the  big  screen,  10, 


The  Rose  and  Kramer  vs.  Kramer 
were  released  with  the  latter  winning 
five  Academy  Awards. 

Locally,  Massachusetts  joined  six 
other  states  in  raising  the  drinking 
age  from  1 8  to  20.  In  October  of  that 
year  at  FSC,  The  Rhetoric  ran  a 
three-part  series  dealing  with  stu- 
Continued  to  page  4 


Woodsy  Owl  for 
Clean  Water 


Give  a  hoot. 
Don't  pollute. 


Forest  Service,  U.S.D.A. 
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2.  Letters  to  the  editor  must  include  the  writer's  name.  If  a  person  wishes  to  remain  anonymous,  The 
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5.  The  deadline  for  articles  is  every  Friday,  12  days  before  the  publication  date. 
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Are  you  an  alarm  puller? 


by  Stephen  Tied 

Here  I  stand  in  this  sub-zero 
weather.  A  nice  cool  arctic  breeze 
cuts  through  my  inanimate  body.  I 
wonder  to  myself,  "What  exactly  am 
I  doing  out  here?"  My  roommate  is 
inside  sleeping  in  his  warm,  comfor- 
table bed.  I  am  out  here  gradually 
transforming  into  an  icicle.  I  ask 
myself  once  more,  "What  kind  of 
deranged  person  would  actually  pull 
a  fire  alarm  at  four  in  the  morning?" 

My  mind  drifts  back  to  reality  as  a 
girl  behind  me  continues  to  inhale 
her  bag  of  Doritos.  I  can  no  longer 
feel  my  toes.  Everyone  out  here  is 
wrapped  up  in  blankets. 

I  feel  as  if  I'm  attending  a  celebra- 
tion in  honor  of  the  wonderful  per- 
son who  made  this  entire  fiesta  pos- 
sible. That  person  is  one  of  the  crowd 
at  this  very  moment.  I  slowly  scan 
across  his  audience.  My  attempt  to 
isolate  this  culprit  from  the  crowd  of 
people  would  be  near  to  impossible.  I 
know  this  person  has  great  power.  In 
one  almighty  command  of  his  hand 
he  is  able  to  get  everyone  out  of  bed 
and  into  the  snow  within  five  min- 
utes. Definite  leadership  type  qual- 
ity. Some  one  people  can  admire.  I 
think  to  myself,  "Let's  find  out  exactly 
what  an  "Alarm  Puller"  actually 
consists  of." 

The  number  one  response  "Pullers" 
gave  for  triggering  a  fire  alarm  was, 
"Because  it  was  there."  I  also  found 
out  that  the  majority  of  these 
"Pullers"  were  among  the  same 
vagrants  that  never  ate  their  vegeta- 
bles as  children. 

After  a  few  interviews,  I  came  up 
with  the  top  three  reasons  "Pullers" 


had  for  pulling  fire  alarms.  Their  rep- 
lies were:  (1)  "It  was  either  that,  or 
have  another  beer."  (2)  "To  see  what 
the  pretty  girls  look  like  early 
in  the  morning."  (3)  "Posterity... 
something  I  can  tell  my  kids  about." 
After  hearing  this,  I  realized  many 
"Pullers"  disguise  themselves  in  every 
day  life.  They  usually  wear  gloves  to 
hide  the  brown/yellow  paint  from 
the  fire  alarm.  During  the  summer, 
anyone  wearing  gloves  is  definitely 
guilty.  Next,  sunglasses.  This  is  their 
way  of  hiding  the  guilt  in  their  eyes. 
They  will  also  wear  very  warm  clo- 
thing. They  themselves  realize  they 
will  be  outside  an  extremely  long 
time.  Beware  of  excessive  smiling, 
quietness  and  paranoia.  These  are 
definite  "Puller"  mannerisms. 

If  you  happen  to  have  friends  that 
are  "pullers,"  you  must  be  careful 
that  they  don't  try  to  convert  you. 
Even  though  it  may  be  every  college 
student's  dream  to  pull  at  least  one 
fire  alarm,  you  must  restrain  your- 
self. Remember,  every  four  out  of 
five  alarm  pullers  do  so  for  no  spe- 
cific reason. 

One  last  characteristic  of  a  "puller" 
is  that  they  do  not  have  many  friends. 
I  find  this  extremely  hard  to  believe. 
Who  wouldn't  want  a  friend  like 
that?  Chances  are,  if  you  were  to  pull 
a  fire  alarm,  and  then  admitted  that 
you  pulled  it,  nobody  would  con- 
gratulate you  or  say  would  say, 
"Alright,  that's  the  kind  of  guy  I 
want  to  hang  around  with." 

Obviously,  a  "puller"  pulls  an 
alarm  to  feel  important,  superior,  or 
just  to  be  noticed.  But,  if  he  does  pull 
it  just  for  attention  and  doesn't  admit 
to  it,  he's  defeating  the  entire  pur- 


pose in  popularizing  himself— in  a 
notorious  manner  that  is.  He  would 
then  only  be  gaining  an  incredible 
sense  of  personal  and  self  satisfac- 
tion. "Look  at  what  I  can  do  with 

myself,  I'm  really  going  to  make 
something  out  of  my  life!" 

Here  I  am  again.  Standing  outside 
among  many  irritated  dorm  residents. 
The  clear,  crisp  sound  of  the  fire 
alarm  vibrates  through  me.  I  start 
asking  myself  "Who...I  just  want  to 

know  who  pulled  it,  so  I  can  wring 
his  neck!"  My  roommate  stands  to 
my  side.  Neither  one  of  us  has  much 
to  say.  I  glance  over  and  notice  he's 
dressed  much  warmer  than  I...I 
wonder...then  I  saw  his  gloves...then 
his...no,  not  sunglasses  at  3:30  a.m.!  I 
was  speechless.  He  then  peered  over 
at  me,  laughed,  and  said,  "Who  do 
you  think  did  it?"  I  hesitated,  and 
said  sarcastically  "I  wonder  who?" 
Just  then  I  turned  around  and  noticed 
something.  Everyone  behind  me  was 
wearing  gloves— and  sunglasses  too! 
"Oh  no,  everyone  is  the  same.  Every- 
one is  a  puller.  I'm  surrounded,  eve- 
ryone is  doing  it.  I  am  the  outcast. 
Am  I  next?" 

Everyone  begins  to  laugh.  They 
all  turn  around  and  make  their  way 
back  to  the  cozy  dorm.  I  am  left 
isolated,  standing  alone  in  the  cold.  I 
look  down  at  my  hands  and  all  I  see 
is  brown  and  yellow  paint  plastered 
across  my  palms.  My  stomach  dropps. 
"Me,  I  can't  believe  it.  How 
could  it  have  been  me?"  I  then 
realized  you  can't  stereotype  alarm 
pullers,  anyone  is  capable,  and  that 
anyone  could  be  you! 


Mo,  not  the  real  thing...just  a  staged  pull. 


Strobe  photo  by  Jay  Capers 


It's  Business  as  Usual... 

...and  The  Strobe  is  looking  for  an  interested  person  to  manage  the 
business  aspects  of  the  newspaper.    Applications  are  available  at 
The  Strobe  office  in  the  Hammond  Building. 

Call  the  office  at  345-671 1 
And  remember,  there's  no  business  like  Strobe  business. 


Jokes  are 
practically  perpetual 


by  James  Browning 

Paranoia  had  set  in.  As  I  quietly 
turned  the  doorknob  and  cautiously 
tiptoed  into  the  room,  one  continu- 
ous thought  occupied  my  mind; 
where  was  it? 

I  knew  that  something  was  dwel- 
ling within,  awaiting  my  presence 
because,  for  that  short  time  that  I 
was  gone  I  had  committed  a  cardinal 
sin — yes,  I  had  left  my  door  unlocked 
and  my  room  unattended.  And  in 
that  mere  two  and  a  half  minutes  of 
my  absence,  I  knew  for  sure  that 
some  fiend  had  snuck  into  the  room 
and  booby  trapped  it — I  smelled  foul 
play. 

I  checked  under  the  blankets. 
Nothing.  I  peeked  into  the  closet. 
Nothing.  I  even  prowled  into  the 
refrigerator.  Nothing.  For  an  entire 
1 5  minutes  I  combed  the  premises. 
Nothing.  I  found  it  difficult  to  believe 
but  I  accepted  it — the  room  was 
clean  and  untampered  with.  Then, 
the  phone  rang.  Answering,  I  was 
greeted  with  obnoxious  laughter  and 
several  loud  voices  shouting 
"GOTCHA!"  As  I  hung  up  the  phone, 
I  felt  the  slimy,  greasy  substance  that ' 
was  molded  to  my  ear.  They  had 
gotten  me  again  by  spreading  peanut 
butter  over  the  receiver  end  of  the 
phone.  There  was  just  no  end  to  the 
never-ending  world  of  practical  jokes. 

It  all  started  about  three  weeks 
ago.  After  my  roommate  and  I  had 
finished  working  out  (with  1 2-ounce 
weights)  we  broke  out  the  peanut 
butter  and  went  on  a  rampage, 
spreading  it  from  doorknob  to  door- 
knob and  on  the  hall  phone. 
From  then  on  in  the  entire  floor 


was  turned  into  a  playground  for 
obnoxious,  insidious  practical  jokes: 
alarm  clocks  going  off  in  the  middle 
of  the  night;  personal  belongings 
superglued  to  the  side  of  the  wall; 
opening  the  windows  in  the  middle 
of  the  night  to  create  the  Klondike 
Bar  effect;  bedspreads  and  sheets 
stapled  together  and  let's  not  forget 
the  dreaded  peanut  butter  on  door- 
knobs, phones  and  bureau  handles. 
Dorm  life  just  wasn't  the  same  any 
more.  New  light  had  been  cast  upon 
the  entire  floor.  What  we  had  started 
wasn't  just  some  fad  or  ludicrous 
craze  but  rather  a  way  of  life.  As 
crazy  as  it  seems,  human  beings 
were  actually  getting  pleasure  by 
witnessing  others  being  victimized- 
from  the  realm  of  their  scheming, 
warped  little  minds  that  is. 

It  had  reached  the  point  where 
close  friends  were  now  new  enemies. 
No  one  could  be  trusted  (not  even 
one's  own  mother).  Never  in  my  life, 
until  now,  had  I  locked  the  door  and 
taken  the  keys  with  me  to  the  shower 
or  to  brush  my  teeth,  for  I  feared  I'd 
only  return  to  find  salt  in  my  bed  or 
my  entire  underwear  collection  resid- 
ing in  the  refrigerator.  What  we  had 
at  first  initiated  as  good,  healthy  fun 
was  transformed  into  an  addictive 
version  of  "Operation  GOTCHA!" 

Well  three  weeks  and  several 
empty  peanut  jars  later,  the  dorm 
floor  battlegrounds  are  still  unsafe 
for  virginal  and  unvirginal  practical 
jokers.  Even  myself,  a  paramount  in 
the  industry,  wouldn't  dare  enter 
enemy  lines  without  properly  arm- 
ing myself  (as  I  say  while  wiping  the 
peanut  butter  off  my  ear).  Hey  look! 
■  An  empty  room — gotta  go  to  work. 


Strobe  photo  by  Jay  Capers- 


FSC  Department  of  Public  Safety  officer  Aleta  Bellar,  left  and  a  veteri- 
narian tend  to  a  dog  who  was  allegedly  'stoned '  in  Q-Lobby  last  week. 
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with  your  College  ID. 

(Does  not  apply  to  already  marked  down  merchandise) 
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Is 


Welcome 
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Call  Noun  To  Protein  For  Vow  Spring  Vocation! 


342-6232 


Private,  Clegant,  flir  Conditioned  Rooms 
Professional  Courteous  Staff  •  Individualized  Programs 

Come  in  between  12  and  4  p.m.  and  receive 

25  %  Off 

any  of  our  tanning  packages  and  one  free  session  on  our  super  intensive  (adal  unit 

One  coupon  per  peraon.  Ofcr  expires  3/10/88 


Remember  when... 


dent  drinking,  two  of  the  three  deal- 
ing with  drinking  in  the  residence 
halls. 

The  Headline  in  the  Oct.  2  issue 
was  "Drinking  in  the  Residence  Halls 
The  Staffs  Perspective."  The  issue 
dealt  with  the  reactions  of  the  Resi- 
dence Life  staff  due  to  the  new  drink- 
ing age.  Staff  from  Aubuchon  Hall, 
Herlihy  Hall  and  Russell  Towers 
were  interviewed.  One  of  the  new 
rules  stated  that  no  public  drinking 
was  allowed,  regardless  of  age.  A  lot 
of  the  staffs  opinions  were  the  same. 
"We  look  at  it  this  way,"  said  Head 
Resident  Rick  Stewart.  "First,  does 
the  person  have  a  drinking  problem? 
Second,  are  they  causing  difficulties 
for  the  people  around  them,  espe- 
cially the  R.A.?" 

In  the  Oct.  1 7  issue,  the  headline 
was,  "Drinking  in  the  Residence 
Halls  The  Student's  Perspective." 
This  article  dealt  with  the  feelings 
of  students  of  various  ages  living  in 
the  residence  halls  at  FSC.  Many  of 
them  had  lost  their  legal  drinking 
privileges  as  a  result  of  the  drinking 
age  being  raised.  The  majority  of 
'  them  were  upset,  some  raising  the 
age-old  argument,  "old  enough  to  go 
to  war  but  not  old  enough  to  drink." 
The  majority  of  the  people's  feelings 
were  summed  up  by  a  T9-year-old  in 
Herlihy  Hall. 


Rubes 


® 


"If  you  give  something  to  some- 
one, then  take  it  away,  problems 
arise.  They  should  have  been  better 
prepared  to  deal  with  it.  I  think  it 
must  be  pretty  degrading  for  those 
over  20.  You  can  vote,  you  can  get 
married,  and  you  can  do  everything, 
but  you  can't  walk  down  the  hall 
where  you  live  with  an  open  beer." 

The  alcohol  policy  for  the  resi- 
dence  halls  at  FSC  now  states  that  no 
one  under  21  is  allowed  to  be  in 
possession  of  alcohol.  Anyone  over 
2 1  can  bring  a  six  pack  of  beer  or 
equivalent  amount  of  alcohol  into 
the  building.  The  alcohol  cantmly  be 
consumed  in  the  legal  person's  room, 
with  the  door  closed. 

In  1979,  the  policy  was  geared  at 
under  20-year-olds  and  the  amount 
allowed  was  more  lenient. 

In  the  Oct.  30  issue,  the  series  con- 
cluded with  the  top  headline  reading, 
"Student  Drinking:  Neighbor's  View." 
The  article,  however,  really  didn't 
pay  attention  to  the  neighbor's  view. 
Instead,  it  contained  quotes  from 
students  living  off-campus,  most 
complaining  about  the  neighbors.  It 
is  interesting  to  note  that  a  keg  party 
was  mentioned.  A  lot  has  changed 
since  1979. 

Compikd.  by  John  Garten 

By  Leigh  Rubin 


God's  factory  seconds. 
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COMMENTARY 


To  vote  or  not  to  vote 


LETTERS 


by  James  G.  Salsman 

Voting  in  a  democracy  allows  us 
to  elect  a  candidate  who  advocates  a 
direction  for  the  country.  Before 
doing  this,  it  is  every  voter's  responsi- 
bility to  consider  where  the  country 
is  going,  and  where  it  ought  to  go, 
before  selecting  a  candidate  for  the 
nation's  highest  office. 

The  direction  in  American  politics 
today  is  one  of  a  nation  blindly 
stumbling  towards  statism.  America, 
first  founded  to  protect  individual 
rights,  has  permitted  its  government 
to  grow  unchecked  over  time. 

In  particular,  the  government's 
growing  control  of  our  economy  is  a 
violation  of  individual  rights,  specifi- 
cally property  rights.  A  person's  right 
to  keep  the  wealth  they  have  earned 
or  created  by  their  own  effort  is  a 
fundamental  right  in  any  free  society, 
without  which  no  other  rights  are 
possible. 

When  the  government  gets  hold 
of  your  wallet,  your  work,  the  pro- 
ductive result  of  your  thinking  mind 
then  it  has  hold  of  your  livelihood, 
your  life. 

A  case  in  point:  today's  growing 
welfare  state,  still  expanding  after 
Reagan's  so-called  revolution.  More 
taxes  are  being  collected,  the  govern- 
ment spends  over  $1  trillion  every 
year,  the  declining  defense  budget 
isn't  even  a  third  of  this,  and  the 
federal  debt  continues  to  race  past 
the  $2  trillion  mark. 

Such  money  has  to  come  from 
someone  eventually.  Every  time,  the 
government  must  make  larger  claims 
on  the  productive  effort  of  the  Amer- 
ican people. 

Every  man  has  an  individual  right 
to  exist  and  function  for  his  own 
sake.  Anyone  arguing  that  govern- 
ment isn't  harming  this  right  by  des- 
troying the  economy  is  blind  to  the 
direction  in  which  the  country  is 
headed. 

Deficits,  high  taxes  and  spending 
lead  to  reduced  real  incomes,  high 
interest  rates,  high  unemployment, 
high  inflation  and  economic  reces- 
sion. If  this  isn't  government  destroy- 
ing the  livelihood  of  its  people  I'd 


like  to  know  what  is. 

All  of  this  has  occurred  because 
government  violates  property  rights, 
expanding  its  power  to  the  realm  of 
taxing  some  for  the  benefit  of  others. 
It  has  enslaved  innocent  workers 
with  taxes,  forcing  them  into  a  life- 
time of  servitude  to  every  special 
interest  mob  that  grabs  hold  of  the 
gun  of  government. 

This  is  the  meaning  behind  the 
growing  welfare  state  and  the  moun- 
tain of  federal  debt  spending.  This  is 
today's  trend  which  features  a  govern- 
ment that  has  begun  to  violate  indi- 
vidual rights  instead  of  protecting 
them,  one  that  has  harnessed  work- 
ing Americans  instead  of  freeing 
them. 

This  dangerous  trend  must  be  rev- 
ersed to  do  j  ustice  to  America's  orig- 
inal ideals  and  save  the  fabric  of  our 
free  nation.  America  needs  a  candi- 
date for  president  who  will  work  to 
radically  reduce  government  control 
of  our  lives. 

America  needs  a  candidate  who 
will  work  to  erase  the  federal  debt  by 
dismantling  the  welfare  state  and 
eventually  (when  possible)  lowering 
taxes  as  well.  Needless  to  say,  no 
such  candidate  exists. 

Certainly,  the  proceeding  criteria 
invalidates  all  candidates  of  the 
Democratic  Party  from  considera- 
tion. The  party  of  high  taxes  and 
New  Deal-Great  Society  socialism  is 
no  enemy  of  Big  Government. 
'  But  what  about  the  republicans? 
Aren't  they  for  lower  taxes  and  less 
welfare  spending?  Not  really.  Ronald 
Reagan,  the  most  conservative  pres- 
ident in  50  years,  didn't  even  try  to 
dent  the  welfare  state.  His  welfare 
spending  is  up  from  the  1981  levels, 
and  it  was  Reagan  who  gave  the 
nation  its  biggest  tax  increase  in 
1982. 

One  could  vote  for  a  republican  if 
it  were  possible  such  a  candidate 
would  at  least  stem  the  tide  of 
expanding  government,  if  not  cut- 
ting it  back  than  at  least  not  making 
it  any  bigger. 

When  that  is  all  that  is  offered, 
voting  for  such  a  stale,  moderate, 
status  quo  candidate  (like  Gerald 


Ford  in  1976)  is  an  acceptable  alter- 
native. However,  there  doesn't  seem 
to  be  any  more  republicans  like  this 
in  1988. 

George  Bush,  Bob  Dole  and  Jack 
Kemp  all  are  for  more  government 
spending,  which  means  they  want  to 
increase  the  government's  burden  on 
the  American  worker,  not  lessen  it. 

Pat  Robertson  has  talked  about 
reducing  the  welfare  state,  however 
he  would  also  mix  religious  irration- 
ality with  the  club  of  state,  seeking  to 
outlaw  a  woman's  right  to  control 
her  own  body,  for  example.  This  one 
blatant  attack  on  individual  rights 
alone  invalidates  Robertson  as  a 
candidate. 

To  the  extent  that  the  other  candi- 
dates endorse  Robertson's  religious 
agenda  for  the  country  they  too 
should  be  dropped  from  serious 
consideration. 

This  commentary  would  seem  to 
eliminate  all  the  present  candidates 
as  worthy  of  voting  for.  It  does.  I 
hereby  declare,  as  a  registered  inde- 
pendent, that  the  best  choice  to  make 
Primary  Day,  March  8  would  be  to 
abstain  and  not  vote. 

If  one  feels  it  is  their  civic  duty  to 
vote  for  someone,  anyone  (and  I 
would  challenge  this  logic),  then  I 
would  endorse  a  protest  vote  for 
Republican  Pete  duPont.  Before 
leaving  the  race  last  month,  Gover- 
nor duPont  was  the  only  candidate 
opposing  the  trend  towards  bigger 
government. 

But  it  is  better  to  not  vote  then  to 
ignorantly  endorse  ideas  that  are 
making  this  country  worse  off— all 
in  the  name  of  voting  for  something, 
as  such.  Voting  for  what? 

One  should  not  be  a  cynical  spec- 
tator of  politics.  If  you,  like  I,  are 
worried  about  the  trend  in  American 
politics  then  you,  like  I,  must  work  to 
make  better  ideas  heard.  Speak  up  in 
public  forums,  write  to  newspapers 
(or  run  one),  and  make  your  views 
known. 

Only  when  politicians  hear  the 
public  asking  for  radical  change  will 
we  get  candidates  who  are  willing  to 
champion  it. 


To  the  Editor 

According  to  FSC's  bulletin  board 
policy,  "Advertisements  for  activi- 
ties where  alcoholic  beverages  are 
being  served  cannot  place  the 
emphasis  on  alcohol."  Therefore, 
any  student  or  organization  that 
wishes  to  advertise  such  an  event 
muslt  be  sure  that  their  advertise- 
ments are  not  suggestive  of  alcohol. 

I  belong  to  one  of  the  many  stu- 
dent organizations  at  FSC.  Recently 
my  organization  advertised  an  over- 
2 1  college  party.  One  of  our  adver- 
tisements, which  portrayed  stagger- 
ing footsteps,  did  not  receive  Student 
Government  Association  approval 
and  therefore  could  not  be  displayed 


in  the  student  center.  The  poster  was 
judged  to  be  in  violation  of  the  bul- 
letin board  policy. 

That  same  week,  (and  the  follow- 
ing week),  another  student  organiza- 
tion also  advertised  an  over-2 1  col- 
lege party.  The  posters  used  to 
advertise  these  parties  depicted  a 
beer  mug  along  with  the  slogan 
"Drafts."  These  advertisements  did 
receive  SGA  approval  and  were  dis- 
played in  G-Lobby  for  two  consecu- 
tive weeks. 

It  is  clearly  obvious  that  the  SGA 
needs  to  establish  consistent  guide- 
lines for  enforcing  the  bulletin  board 
policy. 

John  Vandale 


Senior  president 
calls  for  class  support 


Dear  Seniors 

An  outbreak  of  the  senior  fever 
has  come  upon  us!  Seniors:  it's  time 
to  get  psyched!  A  lot  of  things  will  be 
changing  in  our  lives  as  we  prepare 
for  graduation.  For  those  of  you  who 
are  not  informed,  graduation  will  be 
May  29.  Even  though  May  is 
three  months  away,  it  will  be  here 
before  you  know  it. 

This  is  an  exciting  time  in  our 
lives.  We  have  finally  accomplished 
one  of  our  goals.  Although  it  may 
have  taken  some  of  us  longer  than 
the  standard  four  years,  it  is  some- 
thing to  still  be  proud  of,  because  we 
made  it.  Not  only  did  we  prove  to 

ourselves  we  could  do  it,  but  to  those 

around  us. 

Seniors,  we  want  you  to  have  the 
spirit,  but  to  have  it  is  not  good 
enough.  You  must  be  able  to  show 
the  spirit.  The  senior  class  officers 
are  planning  many  events  to  make 
your  last  semester  at  FSC  a  memor- 


able one.  That's  where  "the  senior 
spirit"  comes  in.  We  want  you  to  be 
involved.  Not  only  to  participate  in 
events,  but  to  help  us  plan  them. 

Senior  spring  semester  is  a  busy 
one  for  all,  but  participation  is  the 
key  to  success.  Even  if  you  have 
never  been  involved  in  a  group  before, 
it's  not  too  late.  If  interested  in  join- 
ing the  "senior  committee"  please 
contact  any  senior  class  officer  or 
drop  a  note  in  campus  mail  to  box 
#4497. 

Seniors,  don't  forget  it's  our  turn 
now.  Thes  days  are  ours  and  can  be 
the  best  of  times  if  we  work  together. 

By  the  way,  the  doctor  says  the 

"Senior  Fever"  will  only  get  worse. 

The  only  way  to  cure  it  is  to  gradu- 
ate, but  it  can  treated  now  with  a  lot 
of  good  times. 

Sincerely, 

Winifred  Monaghan 

Senior  Class  President 


LEGAL  ADVISER 


Spring  back  from  those  winter  blues 


by  Father  Richard  Lewandowski 

Recently,  I  received  a  phone  call 
from  one  of  our  alumni.  He's  in  the 
"real  world"  now.  He  has  a  fairly 
good  job,  is  married  to  a  wonderful 
young  lady,  has  a  lovely  home  and 
everything  is  going  well  for  him. 
He's  grateful  for  his  good  fortune 
and  really  considers  himself  lucky 
and  blessed. 

Lately,  he's  been  feeling  kind  of 
down  and  blah.  It's  getting  more  and 
more  difficult  for  him  to  drag  him- 
self out  of  bed  in  the  morning.  By 
noon,  he  feels  totally  wiped  out  and 
really  has  to  struggle  to  make  it 
through  the  work  day.  After  supper, 
when  he  sits  in  his  recliner  to  get  in  a 
little  TV  time,  it's  only  a  matter  of 
seconds  before  he's  nodding  off. 

He  knows  there  is  nothing  physi- 
cally wrong  with  himself.  It's  just  the 
"mid-winter  blues"  and  they  stink. 
But  this  guy  has  a  lot  of  will  power 
and  pushes  himself  to  do  the  things 
he  knows  he  must  do.  And  he  tries  to 
keep  his  spirits  up  by  reminding 
himself  that  spring  is  not  all  that  far 
away. 


Those  "mid- winter  blues"  are  like 
a  plague  that  has  infected  and 
scourged  the  masses.  And  the  plague 
has  hit  hard  at  FSC.  Students  don't 
feel  like  going  to  class.  They  have  a 
difficult  time  in  trying  to  concen- 
trate. They  feel  down  and  almost 
depressed.  Some  get  quite  irritable. 
Some  feel  nauseous.  Many  excuse 
themselves  from  doing  the  things 
they  should  be  doing,  and  the  phrase 
"I  don't  feel  like..."  takes  on  the  sig- 
nificance of  an  honorable  and  justif- 
iable reason  for  inactivity. 

To  those  who  have  caught  the 
plague,  a  little  advice:  don't  get 
down  on  yourself.  Confront  the 
plague  head  on  and  laugh  in  its  face. 
Keep  pushing  yourself  to  the  things 
that  you  must  do  and  most  import- 
antly, remember  that  spring  is  not  all 
that  far  away.  Those  "mid-winter 
blues"  always 

melt  away  with  the  spring  thaw.  For 
some,  Lent  is  a  down  time  too.  They 
make  sacrifices  as  sin  offerings  to 
God.  For  some,  the  sacrifices  take 
the  form  of  "giving  something  up." 
For  the  40  days  of  this  season,  they 
may  refrain  from  smoking,  alcohol 


or  drugs,  eating  between  meals  or 
sex. 

At  the  beginning,  they  may  feel  a 
sense  of  loss,  which  can  cause  a  feel- 
ing of  sadness.  They  may  become 
irritable  and  tempted  to  see  them- 
selves as  weak,  which  may  not  be  the 
case  at  all. 

What  seems  to  be  the  case  is  that 
slavery  has  taken  on  a  new  and 
socially  chic  twist.  Where  once, 
society  embraced  the  slavery  of 
people,  now  it  embraces  a  slavery  to 
pleasure.  To  "give  something  up" 
for  Lent  is  to  break  the  chains  that 
slavery.  The  tension  experienced 
comes  from  learning  again  to  be 
free.  To  those  who  make  sacrifices 
by  "giving  something  up"  for  Lent,  a 
little  advice:  be  gently  with  yourself 
and  don't  get  discouraged.  Confront 
the  temptation  to  give  up  by  laugh- 
ing in  its  face.  Keep  pushing  along 
with  the  realization  that  spring  is  not 
all  that  far  away.  And  spring  brings 
with  itself  the  blossoming  of  new 
life. 

Father  Rich  is  a  pastor  at  FSC's 
Newman  Center. 


by  Jeff  Newman 

Jeff  Newman  holds  a  law  office  in 
Boston.  Hiscolumn  will  appear  occa- 
sionally in  The  Strobe. 

Q:  I  am  an  avid  Andy  Warhol  fan 
and  I  heard  on  the  radio  that  his 
estate  is  suing  some  hospital  for 
medical  malpractice.  Is  this  true? 

A:  Yes.  The  New  York  Hospital  is 
being  sued  by  Mr.  Warhol's  estate 
for  what  has  been  described  as  respi- 
ratory distress  due  to  excessive  fluids 
following  a  routine  gallbladder  oper- 
ation in  February,  1987.  It  has  been 
alleged  that  the  medical  and  nursing 
staff  failed  to  monitor  Warhol's  intra- 
venous intake  and  urinary  output 
adequately.  Warhol,  who  was  58 
years  old,  died  of  an  unexplained 
heart  rhythm  distuibance,  according 
to  hospital  officials. 

Q:  At  a  recent  party  at  our  college 
campus,  there  was  a  fight  that 
involved  at  least  20  people.  It  started 
when  four  members  of  a  campus  fra- 
ternity came  in  very  drunk  and  it 
ended  when  a  student  was  pushed 
from  a  second  story  balcony,  break- 
ing his  legs.  The  injured  student  was 


my  friend  and  he  has  been  hospital- 
ized since  the  party.  The  irony  is  that 
we  were  only  at  the  party  for  a  few 
minutes  and  he  wasn't  drinking  at 
all.  What  legal  rights  does  he  have? 

A:  If  your  friend  was  pushed  from 
the  balcony  intentionally,  he  should 
consider  reporting  the  incident  to  the 
police  and  filing  criminal  complaints 
against  those  who  pushed  him.  The 
fact  that  his  injuries  occurred  at  a 
party  with  alcohol  involved  does  not 
mitigate  criminal  behavior.  Aside 
from  criminal  sanctions,  your  friend 
may  have  a  civil  action  against  the 
party  that  served  or  sold  the  alco- 
holic beverages  to  the  offenders,  if 
they  were  visibly  intoxicated  or  under 
age.  Finally,  if  the  party  was  held  on 
campus  and  the  college  knew  or 
should  have  known  of  the  abuse  of 
alcohol,  there  may  be  liability  against 
the  college  for  its  failure  to  police 
such  gatherings.  It  will  have  to  be 
shown  that  the  abuse  of  alcohol  gave 
rise  to  your  friend's  injuries.  Across 
the  country,  colleges  and  universities 
are  strengthening  their  policies  on 
campus  drinking. 
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Remembering  Louis  P.  Shepherd: 
An  irreplaceable  educator 


h>  John  P.  McGrail 

The  following  is  the  eulogy  which 
was  read  at  the  Memorial  Service  for 
Louis  P.  Shepherd  last  Wednesday. 

Mourning  is  always  private.  Our 
nun>  versions  of  the  lost  one  refract 
griefs  beams  according  to  the  number 
of  mourners  who  grieve. 

Emblems  of  the  irreplaceable  Lou 
Shepherd,  whom  1  knew  and  who 
left  me  Sunday,  decked  his  office  in  a 
splurge  of  images.  When  1  stood 
there  Monday,  letting  my  goodbyes 
well  up  into  my  heart,  I  saw  behind 
his  desk  a  big  poster  of  some  angelic 
figure  out  of  Blake's  color-plate  from 
Milton.  I  suppose,  the  angel  tram- 
pling down  a  bat-winged  demon.  I 
think  Shep  might  have  dreamed  those 
warring  titans  could  marry  in  a  lucky 
psyche,  in  some  reform.  Over  the 
desk  in  a  tacked- up  photo,  smiling 
Shep  holds  up  a  camera  to  snap- 
shoot me,  his  viewer.  So  viewed  by 
him,  1  view  his  picture  and  take  it 
along  with  me  forever  in  my  mind. 
Another  photo  he  has,  pinned  above 
his  desk;  this  one,  a  view  through  his 
car  window,  streaming  with  rain, 
shows  a  street,  in  Fitchburg,  maybe, 
on  which  a  blurred,  lone  walker 
walks — like  most  of  us,  going  God 
knows  where,  an  enigma.  He  took 
his  pictures,  still  or  moving,  like  a 
pro.  At  the  door  a  notice  of  an  exper- 
imental film  series  at  Harvard  makes 
me  notice.  He  often  made  me  notice 
what  otherwise  I'd  miss. 

He  wrote  good  prose,  the  way 
English  workmen  would  set  in  place 
planks  and  joints  in  Stratford  houses 
centuries  ago.  His  poems  he  kept 
hidden,  mostly.  When  he'd  trot  one 
out  now  and  then,  with  a  wry,  shy, 
self-deprecating  grin,  he'd  astonish 
and  delight  me.  What  wonder,  then, 
that  near  the  window  Hemingway's 
head  adorns  a  bag  from  Sloppy  Joe's 
at  Key  West 

He  battened  on  fun  and  novelty. 
Next  to  the  window  a  weird  poster 
proclaims  somebody's  lecture  on 
"surrealist  preoccupations,"  which 
probably  paled  beside  his  own.  Above 
his  snaps,  up  toward  the  ceiling,  a 
comic  poster  goofily  answers  a  Monty 
Pythonish  cartoon  of  England's  cur- 
rent queen.  Beside  the  closet,  a  nearly 
life-sized  cardboard  effigy  of  Wonder 
Woman,  with  joints  that  really  move, 
serves  as  a  benign  Great  Mother,  or 
Winged  Nike,  to  ward  off  the  unwel- 
come. Just  when  I  try  to  second- 


guess  his  modus  intelligent,  a  Sacred       Compiled  by  Alien  Bush 
Heart  Auto  League  magnetmedal- 


ion  stuck  to  his  file  cabinet  put  me  in 
my  place. 

He  was  our  faithful  pastor,  shep- 
herd of  newcomers.  As  each  of  us 
arrived,  fresh  and  green,  at  our  bare 
offices— 1  pulled  in  almost  25  years 
ago— he  swept  us  up  in  talk,  took  his 
measure  of  us,  burred  us  smooth, 
showed  us  the  ropes  till  our  hands 
burned.  His  electric  moustache 
bristled  in  smiling  raillery  at  any 
who  came  trailing  clouds  of  sham. 
He  plunged  headfirst  into  culture's 
less  charted  deeps  and  came  up 
dripping  with  news  for  the  rest  of  us. 
Always  the  one-up  man,  he  made 
my  avant  garde  seem  like  pressed 
flowers.  But  for  him,  I'd  have  missed 
a  hundred  books,  films,  poems,  crazy 
art  shows,  apercus,  on  every  sort  of 
thing. 

He  was  an  invincible  raconteur, 
who  had  a  Whole  Earth  Catalogue 
of  jokes  by  heart.  With  day-seizing 
vigor,  he  sprang  them  on  us  in  our 
doldrums,  or  as  we  fumbled  through 
student  papers,  or  as  we  raced  late 
for  class.  Often  he  exasperated  us  out 
of  our  reveries  of  self-centeredness. 

Gladly  would  he  teach.  One 
woman,  a  student  of  his  in  the  late 
1 950's,  head  now  of  a  college  Health 
Service  department,  told  me  his  class 
was  one  of  the  few  oases  on  our 
campus  in  those  years.  In  a  room  in 
Thompson,  palm  fronds  of  poems 
set  the  deserts  of  nursing  majors' 
lives  a-greening  amid  the  crackle  of 
mind  meeting  mind  over  pages,  over 
stories,  over  words.  And  through  the 
years  his  was  the  voice  that  asked  the 
stray  sheep  in  the  wilderness  of  our 
department  corridors,  "Whom  do 
you  wish  to  see?"  What  a  reassuring 
"Quem  quaeritis"  was  Shep's. 

Yeats  will  help  me  wrap  these  lau- 
rels up,  when  he  reminds  me  in  one 
poem  that,  provided  we  forge  a 
proper  philosophy:  The  death  of 
friends,  or  death  of  every  brilliant 
eye,  that  made  a  catch  in  die  breath- 
Seem  but  the  clouds  of  the  sky  when 
the  horizon  fades,  or  a  bird's  sleepy 
cry  among  the  deepening  shades.  Or, 
in  another  poem,  written  when  Yeats 
was  around  70  or  71:  Think  where 
man's  glory  most  begins  and  ends, 
and  say  my  glory  was  I  had  such 
friends. 

John  P.  McGrail  is  an  Assistant 
Professor  of  English  at  FSC. 


Instead  of  presenting  a  typical 
eulogy,  The  Strobe  presents  a  spi- 
rited tribute  in  the  style  of  Associate 
Professor  Louis  Shepherd's  person- 
ality. The  quotes,  collected  from 
students,  faculty  and  administration, 
reflect  how  Shepherd  touched  the 
FSC  community. 

"Louis  Shepherd  will  long  remain  in 
our  memories  because  of  his  wit,  up- 
beat outlook  on  tife  and  affectionate 
helpfulness  to  others.  While  many  will 
remember  him  as  a  teacher,  all  will 
remember  him  asa  wonderful  human 
being."  Vincent  J.  Mara, 

FSC  president 

"l  remember  going  to  his  house 
when  I  was  a  boy.  He  had  this  life- 
sized  poster  of  Spiderman  on  the  ceil- 
ing. I  think  that  was  the  first  time  in  my 
life  1  got  the  idea  that  you  don 't  have 

\to  grow  up 

Tony  Lorenzen, 

student 

"He  was  a  Bohemian  long  before  it 
was  in  style  on  this  campus. " 

Gloria  Provencher, 
Library  Staff 

/  remember  when  Louis  and  Ruth 
attended  the  Historical  Society  meet- 
ings  while  I  was  serving  as  president  It 
kept  me  on  my  toes  to  see  one  of  my 
speech  teachers  in  the  audience  He 
made  no  comments,  verbally.  Hedidn't 
have  to.  He  presented  me  with  a  copy 
of  Robert's  Rules  Of  Order  and 
appointed  himself  the  parliamentar- 
ian for  those  meetings.  Shep's  passing 
represents  the  passing  of  an  institution- 
a  unique  personality  I  will  recall  with 
a  smile.  I'll  miss  his  crazy  clothes  and 
corny  jokes  and  his  quick  andfvrey 
temper.  Most  ofall  I'll  miss  seeing  him 
cross  from  Miller  to  Thompson  for 
I  classes." 

Simone  Blake, 
student 

"Mr.  Shepherd  was  a  hard  but  good 

critic  of  my  work  He  had  a  real  sense 

for  excellence'' 

Tom  Morrow, 

student 

"He  was  the  crustiest,  fiestiest  and 
most  argumentative  man  I  have  ever 

met" 

Roz  Frontiera, 

SGA  treasurer 
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Compliments  weren't  common 
from  Shepherd  and  if  you  were  lucky 
enough  to  receive  one  from  him  you 
probably  didn  't  forget  it  Shepherd 
complimented  me  twice  The  first  time 
was  when  he  said  he  liked  a  shirt  I  was 
wearing.  I  had  slept  in  it  the  night 
before  The  second  compliment  was 
over  a  review  I  had  written  about  a 
David  Lee  Roth  concert.  I  never 
realized  he  was  a  fan  " 

Allen  Bush, 
student 

"I  remember  his  stories  and  his  wit  I 
always  learned  something  in  his  class. 
It  was  a  joy  to  see  him  work  He  told 
me  to  try  and  get  published  a  poem  I 
wrote  on  pool  I  had  put  that  idea  on 
hold  but  now  it's  priority  one  So  long 
Mr.  Shepherd!  De  Gustibus  Non  Dis- 
putandem  Est!" 

Ben  Hampton, 

student 


"/  remember  Shep  in  the  following 
manner  going  to  a  general  faculty 
meeting  in  Percival  and  we  are  all 
sitting  in  the  auditorium  listening  to 
the  speaker.  Shep  pulls  out  a  German 
phrase  book  and  starts  to  memorize 
under  his  breath  key  phrases  and  then 
he  would  mumble  them  to  himself  to 
get  the  proper  pronunciation.  Then  he 
would  snarl  mat  the  speaker  was  full 
of  crap  and  then  leave  " 

Bob  Foley, 
FSC  librarian 

' "/  picture  Lou  with  Ruth  and  the 
dog  crossing  in  front  of  Miller  Hall  It's 
early  evening,  the  campus  is  quieted 
down.  Lou 's  head  is  tilted  upward,  as 
if  he's  looking  for  the  first  star  of  the 
night  They  continue  along— rounding 
the  college  The  buildings,  the  people, 
the  campus  will  miss  him." 

Mike  McNamara, 
associate  director 
of  Campus  Center 

"Shep?  He  taught  me  to  see  Fitch- 
burg has  a  top  as  well  as  a  bottom 
Look  up.  The  contrast  of  sky  and 
structure  The  beauty,  the  majesty,  the 
hopes  of  man  aspiring  to  be  State- 
ments. Good,  clear  statements.  Thanks 
for  the  view,  Shep.  See  you  at  the  next 
gallery  opening." 

Raoul  Rebillard, 
director  of  campus  center 


"Louie  once  told  me  with  great 
delight  about  the  shooting  range  he 
had  set  up  in  the  back  wing  of  his 
house  I  thought  he  was  joshing  me  but 

he  swore  it  was  true!" 

Linda  Cone, 

FSC  librarian 

"7  will  always  remember  the  hats  he 
wore,  and  that  briefcase  the  way  he 
would  slam  it  on  the  desk  when  he 
walked  in  to  class  He  was  one  of  the 
few  professors  who  seemed  to  care 
whether  we  learned  anything  or  not 
Why  else  would  we  have  signed  those 
contracts?" 

Michele  A.  Babineau, 
student 

"Shep  and  his  wife  would  take 
weekly  strolls  around  this  campus. 
They  would  always  stop  in  and  make 
suggestions  on  different  improvements 
for  the  campus.  Usually  the  sugges- 
tions he  would  make  were  right  and 
the  grounds  crew  would  implement 
them  when  they  could  The  last  sugges- 
tion he  made  was  to  put  a  light  at  the 
bottom  of  the  stairwell  by  the  Cedar 
House  And  they  did. " 

Capt  Jim  Hamel, 
Department  of  Public  Safety 

"Have  you  heard  this  one?"  he 
asked  the  first  and  last  time  I  saw 
him.  He  invited  us  to  his  home  that 
first  time  twenty  three  years  ago,  as 
he  would  almost  all  he  met  at  faculty 
functions  for  the  first  time. 

"He  was  literate,  scholarly,  com- 
passionate and  the  essence  of  the 
Markham's  poem  about  the  Ring.  " 

They  drew  a  ring 

And  locked  me  out 

Heretic,  a  tiling  to  flout 

But  love  and  I 

Had  tiie  wit  to  win. 

We  drew  a  ring 

And  brought  them  in. 

"He  constantly  brought  people 
"aboard"  his  ship  whether  colleague 
or  student  and  sail  them  over  ever  new 
"gobbly  seas  loaded  with  visions  and 
tales  about  vestal  virgins  and  discus 
throwers  reading  Walden. " 

"He  brought  a  lot  of  people  within 
"his"  ring  of  joy  and  life  he  viewed 
with  a  poet's  eye  Sometimes,  during 
eternity,  some  guys  show  up  and  I'm 
proud  to  say  one  of  them  was  my 
friend  Louis  Shepherd  " 

Lou  Lorenzen, 
professor 
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Students  mill  through  the  Gallery  Opening  last  week. 
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Tim, 

Sunday  mornings  are  my  favorite 

time  of  the  week.  Who  is  the  real 

gourmet  between  the  two  of  us? 

The  jealous  madgirl 

Andrea, 

Let  me  know  when  your  relatives 

are  on  the  phone. 

Love,  the  girl  upstairs. 


To  Joe  upstairs, 

I'd  like  a  hot  dog!  Got  any? 


Me 


Michelle, 

How  was  Bruce  Springsteen? 
Awesome-I  bet!  I'm  psyched  you 
got  to  80. 

Cathy, 

Welcome  back-take  iteasy?Twice 

is  enough? 

Love,  everyone 

Roz, 

How  are  things,  baby?  Get  well 

soon-mentally  too! 

To  the  girls  in  719B, 

Do  what  we  say  to  keep  Spuds  in 

one  piece. 

The  Bad  Guys 
Vara, 

All  men  are  donkeys,  except  for 
those  at  14  Congress.  Keep  your 
head  up  and  eyes  open! 

Love  ya,  Chugga 
Gumby, 

Girls'  night  out-Thursday  night? 
We'll  call  Jillian  and  Cathy  and 
Roz.  The  guys  are  on  their  own. 

B 
Jimmy, 

Rent  a  tux;  I'll  wear  a  dress  and 
we'll  go  get  ice  cream.  Happy 
Birthday  again. 

Love,  B 
Carl  A.I 

You  hot  man-that  yellow  jacket 
turns  us  on! 

THe  girls  in  N1 104  and  B719 
King, 

Hungry  yet?  Lefs  Eeeat!  Where's 
the  Queen? 

Anonymous 
Dear  Stephen, 

Mary  called,  or  is  it  Danielle  now? 
Love  ya,  Bucky 

Roomies, 

I'm  working  on  three  LfTB's  for  Fri- 
day but  your  MO's  have  to  go.  So 
with  your  permission,  I'm  going  to 
change  the  books  a  little. 

Date  Finder 


PERSONALS 
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Personals  are  25  cents  each  and  a  Personals 
table  is  set  up  in  G-Lobby  every  Wednesday. 


The  Strobe  assumes  no  responsibility  for  comments  in  this  section.  We  reserve  the  right  to  edit  Personals 


Lou, 

So  long!  De  Gustibus  Non  Dispu- 

tandum  Est. 

To  Steve,  the  Looker, 
When  you  look  in  my  eyes  with 
wonder  and  surprise,  I  wish  you 
could  see  me  because  I  become 
so  alive. 

Receiver 

Gige  and  Laura, 

How  do  you  like  politics  now? 

KK,  VM,  SB,  PG,  LW,  SG 
B.A, 

Don't  do  it! 
P.T. 

Joe-dud, 

Need  a  straw?  You're  mint.  Seen 

the  wizard  lately?  You're  a  pal. 

J.C..  B 

Your  grade  on  spontaneity  test 

number  one  is  a  4.0.  Keep  up  the 

good  work. 

CD. 
Jen, 

Why  do  they  call  you  Splash? 

Pete 

To  the  Bad  A.Wakefield  Boys, 
We're  badder. 
The  Worcester  Boys 

To  the  girl  with  a  grouchness  mood 
in  the  morning. 
Cut  the... 

Luv,  your  man 

To  Quickie, 

Wasn't  that  the  best?  Keep  up  the 
good  times.  No  problem,  right? 
I'm  still  your  man. 

Maybe  Joe  R.  will  finally  go  out 

and  play  with  the  boys.  Hi  Claire. 

Love,  Us 

To  all  the  girls  at  FSC  with  short 
legs,  big  smiles,  and  round  faces. 
Good  Luck!! 

Hey  Curt, 

Thanks  for  being  a  good  listener 

and  an  awesome  friend! 

Love,  Spike  (a.k.a.  Chex) 

Gidget, 

Domino's  delivers-no  walking 

necessary!! 

Debbie 
Scot  G, 

Used  to  be  so  nice?  But  now.  How 
could  he  do  it,  with  so  many? 

McKinley, 

Thanks  for  the  donation. 

Andy 


To  the  beautiful  but  dateless 
club,  don't  worry  not  all  the  FSC 
men  are  alike!! 

Love,  Kim  K. 

Gidge, 

Meet  any  nice  looking  convicts 

lately? 

Jai 

Hey  babe, 

I  still  miss  you!  Tonight  would  not 

be  soon  enough. 

Love,  me 

Lefs  go  "Dumpster  Hunting!" 

Hey  Kev, 
Thinking  of  ya. 

To  someone  special. 
Why  does  something  so  wrong 
feel  so  rightJf s  because  of  your 
looks,  your  smile  and  your  special 
personality!  Wish  I  could  be  yours. 

M 

Happy  Birthday  Sheila!!  Thursday 
Night. 

Love  ya,  Laura  and  Chris 

I  don't  know  how  I  got  so  lucky  to 
find  a  pile  of  poop  like  you  but  I 
must  have  looked  in  a  very 
special  corner. 

Your.Valentine 

Wow,  Tara,  you  almost.... 

Help  get  Gidget  off  the  Chain 
Gang! 

J.M. 
Hey  Gidget, 

What  are  you.  High,  thafs  the 
Sergeant's  desk!  And  put  that 
Snoopy  air  freshner  back! 

Love,  Jen 

To  the  McKids, 

You  guys  are  the  best! 

Love,  McKim  K.  and  McKim  B. 

Gidget, 

Don't  worry,  nobody  blames  you. 
How  do  they  expect  you  to  see 
over  the  dashboard  anyways! 

Love,  Kim 
Jason, 
Wanna  play  questions? 

M.R.,  B.B.,  S.S.,  D.B. 

Porty, 
Is  it  true? 

Whaf  s  your  name??? 
Ryan 


Gidget, 

What  did  you  do,  slip  off  the  seat 
and  hit  the  gas  instead  of  the 
brakes?  Crash! 

Love,  Tracey 


Frat, 

Only  2  weeks  left  toFLA 

that  diet  works. 


hope 

CM. 
Rusty, 

Have  you  taken  care  of  that  prob- 
lem yet? 

Tina  Bambina, 
Tame  the  elephant. 
Batch  and  Hon 

Carl  A 
You're  mud! 
JS 

T.B. 

Your  search  is  right  under  your 

nose. 

Matchmaker 

Renee, 

Where  have  you  been  the  past 

week.  Batch  has  been  upset. 

Donk 

Matt  and  Dad, 

You  are  two  of  the  biggest  guys  I 

know,  but  you  both  should  slow 

down,  the  gym  wagon  is  not  that 

big. 

A  Passenger 

To  the  Acapulco  Crew, 

Lefs  suck  down  some  Coronas 

and  soak  up  some  rays. 

To  the  boys  at  155, 
Who's  gonna  tag  on  the  extrava- 
ganza mix,  I  will.  Guess  who? 

Loafamatic  Productions 

To  the  Schick  Crew, 

Lose  some  weight  and  you  guys 

might  be  able  to  play  basketball. 

Really! 

To  Spud, 

Got  the  five  o'clock  shadow  yet? 

To  that  sexy  babe, 
Waterskiing  on  the  lake  or  rolling 
in  front  of  the  house.  You  make 
the  decision. 

Love,  Sorry  Seems 


Thank  you  for  the  drinks  whoever 
you  are  (school  pub  2/19/88). 
Love,  Al,  Andy,  Paul  and  Jim 


Jimbo, 

How  come  the  walls  don't  shake 

anymore? 

Curls,  Loaf,  Gurns,  Holmes 

Karen, 

You're  beautiful! 

Love,  Mike 

Psychotic, 

You  are  a  maniac  on  the  road, 

and  I  hear  that  isn't  the  only 

place. 

Neurotic 

Hey  Bananahead, 
Watch  that  chair  in  front  of  you. 
Midnight 

Hey  Pete, 

Where  was  your  date  during  the 

Wnter  Carnival. 

Schmim. 

Wll  you  get  a  haircut? 

Schmisa 

Kimmy, 

Thanks  for  being  there  when  I 

needed  a  friend! 

KT 
Tammy, 
I  love  it..Stop  it!  I  L.you. 

Toast 

Don't  you  think  18  children  is  just  a 
little  too  much? 

Maria  L, 

Rummy  is  getting  better  all  the 

time. 

Dear  Forehead, 

Please  keep  your  slanted  little 
eyes  open  in  Mexico. 
Love  ya,  your  buddy,  "The  Big 
Bamboo" 

The  word  of  the  day  is  RUCKUS. 
And  don't  forget  PERTURB. 

L. 

No,  I'm  not  having  fun  yet.  Maybe 
next  week. 

Love  ya,  Ali 

Lisa  B., 

No  Red,  well  maybe! 

H.  Maid 

Dude, 

When  are  you  going  shopping? 
Petoh 

Chris  B., 

Great  show!  It's  a  shame  your 

water  was  in  two  places. 

Us 


WEEK  OF  MARCH  2-8 


WEDNESDAY,  3/2 

FINANCIAL  AID  WORK- 
SHOP: Find  out  about 
changes  in  the  financial 
aid  form  and  how  you 
can  be  eligible  for  more 
aid  in  W-VO.  11 :30  am, 
CCLH. 

FILM'The  Big  Chill,"  3:30, 
7  &  9:15pm,  CCLH. 

ALL  COLLEGE  COUNCIL 
MTG:  3:30pm,  Miller  Oval 
Room. 


THURSDAY-3/3/88 

COMMUTERS'  BOARD 
MEETING:  Al  are  wel- 
come. Come  meet 
other  commuters  of  FSC 
and  share  your  ideas! 
1:30  pm  in  the  Commu- 
ter's Cafeteria. 


FRIDAY,  3/4 

TGIF  MIXER:  7:30pm,  Pub. 

JAZZ  CONCERT:  The  Mark 
Marquis  Group.  Free  of 
charge.  8  pm  in  CM  150. 


SATURDAY,  3/5 

NATIONAL  TEACHERS 
EXAM-Core  Battery: 
7:30am-5pm,  Thompson 
Hall  Room  113. 

FILM:"Mad  Max"  3:30,  7 
&  9:15pm,  CCLH. 

LUNCHEON:  Alumni 
Association  Parent/Child 
luncheon.  11am,  Pub. 


SUNDAY,  3/6 

NATIONAL  COLLEGIATE 
DRUG  AWARENESS 
WEEK-3/6-3/12 


FILMS:  "The  Big  Chill"  at 
7pm  and  "Mad  Max"  at 
9:15pm  in  the  CCLH. 


MONDAY,  3/7 


TUESDAY,  3/8 

VISITING  ARTIST  &  LEC- 
TURE SERIES:  Speaker,  Dr. 
Maris  Vinovskis,  8pm, 
CM-150. 


ACOA  MTG:  3:30pm, 
B-27. 


SPEAKERS:  Jay  &  Bill 
Warren, 

"Understanding  Family 
Strengths,"  7pm,  CCLH. 
Sponsored  by  Women  in 
Today's  Society.  Al  are 
welcome. 
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ARTS/  ENTERTAINMENT 


Harlem  Renaissance  Theater: 
Rebirth  of  an  old  spirit 


by  Tony  Lorenzen 

"1  wonder  what  Duke  meant  by 
that?  What  was  he  thinking  when  he 
wrote  that?"  asked  saxophonist  Stan 
Strickland  in  the  opening  scene  of 
'Harlem  Renaissance."  "I  don't 
know ,"  replied  pianist  Vinny  Jefferys, 
"but  wouldn't  it  have  been  great  to 
be  there." 

The  two  went  on  to  discuss  how 
many  of  today's  popular  musicians, 
like  Herbie  Hancock,  Stanley  Clark 
and  Chick  Corea  are  inspired  by  the 
music  of  people  like  Duke  Ellington 
and  the  jazz  masters  of  1920's  Har- 
lem. As  for  being  able  to  actually  go 
back  and  experience  the  music, 
literature  and  spirit  of  Harlem  in  the 
1920's,  well  that  was  as  easy  as 
Merle  Perkins'  recitation  of  Lang- 
ston  Hughes'  poem  "Dream  Keeper." 

In  a  performance  that  would  typ- 
ify the  entire  show,  Perkins  gave  an 
inspired  and  powerful  reading  with 
piano  accompaniment  that  was  noth- 

45's  and  Over... 


ing  short  of  an  incantation,  and  there 
we  were,  back  in  Harlem. 

For  the  next  two  hours,  the  small 
(50  or  60  people)  audience  was 
treated  to  nine  poems,  seven  songs 
and  a  few  short  stories  all  representa- 
tive of  the  era.  Musical  selections 
included  works  by  Ellington,  Fats 
Waller,  Bessie  Smith  and  ragtime 
pianist  Eubie  Blake. 

The  best  of  the  musical  numbers 
and  the  climax  of  the  show  was 
Strickland  as  Cab  Calloway  perform- 
ing "Minnie  the  Moodier  (HJ-DE- 
HO)."  Dressed  in  a  white  tux,  Strick- 
land left  the  stage  and  had  the 
audience  clapping  and  singing  along. 

The  bulk  of  the  literature  con- 
sisted of  Hughes'  works.  The  most 
entertaining  being  three  skits  based 
on  his  "Tales  of  Simple."  Allen 
Oliver,  who  will  be  featured  this 
month  on  WGBH  Channel  2  in  a 
"Say  Brother"  special,  was  Jesse  B. 
Simple,  Hughes'  Harlem  barroom 
philosopher. 


by  Lynda  McGuirk 

45's  and  Over  is  a  musk  column 
mat  will  occasionally  be  published  in 
The  Strobe. 

"Birthday,"  The  Sugarcubes— The 
Sugarcubes  are  a  new  sensation  from 
Iceland  and  are  one  of  the  few  not- 
ably original  bands  on  the  horizon. 
The  female  voice  sings  in  Icelandic 
and  injects  emotions  into  your  ear. 
Ecstasy,  pain  and  disarray  are  expres- 
sed with  her  voice.  At  times  there  are 
unsettling  screams  but  at  least  she 
gets  your  attention.  The  music  is 
dreamlike  and  icy  cold.  The  Sugar- 
cubes  will  release  a  second  single 
entitled  "Cold  Sweat"  next  month. 
The  video  for  "Cold  Sweat"  has 
already  caused  controversy  in  the 
U.K. 

"  Hard  Left,"  Tackhead — This 


version  of  the  funk/industrial  Tack- 
head belongs  to  mad  man  Gary 
Gail,  who  will  record  a  nuclear 
bomb  test  if  he  thinks  it  will  make  his 
records  sound  better.  His  obsession 
with  sound  is  displayed  on  "Hard 
Left."  The  drum,  bass  and  guitar 
rhythms  are  dubbed  then  mixed 
through  a  P.A.  system.  Meanwhile, 
Clail  raps  his  political  feelings  into  a 
megaphone.  Noises  of  destruction 
are  mixed  on  top.  All  of  this  has  a 
strangely  funky  beat  and  makes  for 
one  mega-cacophonous  club  stomper. 
"You  Just  Haven't  Earned  It  Yet, 
Baby,"  Kirsty  MacColl— The  thought 
of  a  cover  of  a  Smiths  tune  never 
occurred  to  me  until  I  discovered  this 
one  on  the  She's  Having  A  Baby 
soundtrack.  I  pray  there  is  no  pun 
intended.  That  would  be  a  terrible 
shame  because  MacColl  has  done 


In  the  world  according  to  Simple, 
feet  and  landladies  are  two  of  life's 
biggest  problems  and  the  world  would 
be  in  much  better  shape  if  Adam  and 
Eve  had  been  black.  The  Simple/ A- 
dam  would  have  just  grabbed  the 
snake  and  told  it  "There  ain't  gonna 
be  no  fruit  today  serpent" 

The  two  different  attitudes  on 
black  social  consciousness  that  were 
prevalent  in  1920's  Harlem  were 
presented  in  speeches  by  W.E.B. 
Dubois,  founder  of  the  NAACP  and 
back-to-Africa  advocate  Marcus 
Garvey.  Oliver  performed  the  Gar- 
vey  speech  and  Perkins  the  Dubois. 

Cast  and  audience  came  back  to 
Fitchburg  for  the  final  number  "Har- 
lem (This  Joint)  is  Jumpin',"  and  by 
the  end  of  the  show  McKay  Auditor- 
ium was  indeed  jumping.  The  cast 
took  their  bows  to  a  well  deserved 
standing  ovation  which  more  than 
made  up  for  the  size  of  the  audience. 


this  song  well.  Her  voice  is  folksy 
and  fragile,  yet  strong.  The  charm  of 
Morrissey's  lyrics  come  through  and 
take  on  new  dimensions. 
Where  Morrissey  is  jokingly  omnip- 
otent, MacColl  is  down  to  earth  and 
sympathetic. 

The  following  is  a  compilation  of 
the  top  ten  college  albums: 

1.  Children  ofGod-The  Swans 

2.  The  Lion  and  the  Cobra-Sinead 
O'Conner 

3.  Box  Frenzy-Pop  Will  Eat  Itself 

4.  /f/i-Firehose 

5.  Diesel  and  Dust- Midnight  Oil 

6.  Work,  School,  Birth,  Death-The 
Godfathers 

7.  Little  Baby  Buntin'-KihdazeT 

8.  Owf  Ow!  Ow.'-Barrence  Whit- 
field and  the  Savages 

9.  Cloud  Factory-O  Positive 
\0.Bete  Noire-Brian  Ferry 


Tokalons  throw  outrageous  show 


by  Thomas  Morrow 

On  Feb.  15,  the  Tokalon  Society 
put  on  a  comedy  hour  that  show- 
cased some  of  the  funniest  guys  in 
Boston.  A  crowd  of  about  1 00  showed 
up  at  Weston  Auditorium  for  the 
show. 

Emcee  Wally  Collins  came  on, 
and  as  he  wrestled  with  the  micro- 
phone, primed  the  audience,  say- 
ing: "God,  are  you  guys  lucky! 
Tonight  you're  gonna  laugh  'til  stuff 
comes  out  of  your  nose!"  He  then 
introduced  the  first  comedian,  the 
husky  Mike  Moto. 

Moto  talked  about  performing  his 
act  in  various  states. 

"The  people  in  North  Dakota  are 
so  dumb  you  can  wager  a  bet  with 
them,"  he  said.  "That  is,  whether  or 
not  the  castaways  can  get  off  "Gilli- 
gan's  Island" 

Moto  then  asked  the  audience 
how  many  of  them  lived  off-campus 


and  talked  about  heating  bills. 

"I  always  keep  my  heat  turned 
down.  The  only  time  I'd  turn  it  up 
was  if  I  came  home  and  saw  some 
mice  having  a  hockey  game  inside 
my  toilet  bowl." 

The  next  jokester  who  bounded 
on  to  the  stage  was  the  crude  but 
zany  Mike  Saccone,  who  walked  out 
with  a  cigarette  between  his  lips. 
After  lighting  it  he  said,  "One  of  the 
Tokalons  has  a  mad  crush  on  one  of 
you  guys  in  the  audience.  I  can  just 
imagine  everyone  of  you  dudes  walk- 
ing out  of  here  after  the  show,  eyeing 
the  girls  and  pointing  to  yourself  ask- 
ing them  "Is  it  me?" 

The  "Saturday  Night  Live"  Den- 
nis Miller  look-alike  then  talked 
about  the  banning  of  smoking  in 
public  places,  like  airports,  and 
stressed  that  they  should  outlaw 
screaming  babies  by  stuffing  the 
whining  brats  in  the  rack  over  the 
seats  of  the  plane.  He  added  that  the 


passengers  should  sendValium  and 
Scotch  to  the  frustrated  mothers. 

Saccone  continued.  "Can  you  pic- 
ture after  some  heavy  petting  between 
you  and  your  girlfriend  her  stopping 
you  and  saying,  'I  don't  want  to  go  all 
the  way  because  the  color  of  your 
condom  doesn't  match  my  shoes  ?' " 

After  talking  about  how  contest- 
ants make  fools  out  of  themselves  on 
"The  Newlywed  Game"  by  reveal- 
ing romantic  secrets  just  for  a  spat- 
ula, Saccone  finished  up  his  act  with 
a  blues  piece  on  his  harmonica.  The 
audience  clapped  and  snapped  their 
fingers  during  his  sappy  love  song 
about  soggy  toast  For  the  record,  the 
guy  was  pretty  expert  on  his  in-' 
strument 

There's  no  doubt  that  Mike  Sac- 
cone was  the  hit  of  the  night  and  the 
Tokalons  should  be  commended. 
They  threw  a  really  sidesplitting  and 
outrageous  show. 


If  you're  interested  in  writing  for  The  Strobe,  drop  a  note  in  campus 
mail,  c/o  The  Strobe,  or  call  the  office  at  345-671 1 . 


Strobe  photo  by  Chang  Kim 

Merle  Perkins  (left),  Stan  Strickland  (saxaphone)  during  the  Duke 
Ellington  medley  in  the  Harlem  Renaissance  Theatre. 

Jazz  Band  lives  up  to 
billing,  give  super  show 


by  John  L'Ecuyer 

Being  a  musician  is  a  lot  of  fun. 
Playing  your  own  music  has  a  grati- 
fication all  its  own.  Hearing  good 
music  and  knowing  what  goes  into  it 
helps  you  appreciate  it  more  and 
watching  truly  great  players  play 
what  they  love  is  nothing  short  of 
inspiring. 

Such  was  the  case  on  Feb.  7  at  the 
Berklee  Performance  Center  in  Bos- 
ton. The  1988  Jazz  Explosion  Super 
Band  gave  an  awe-inspiring  perfor- 
mance of  astronomical  caliber,  a 
performance  which  showcased  the 
virtuosity  of  five  great  musicians  and 
which  was  wrapped  with  an  air  of 
relaxation  and  fun. 

Bassist  Stanley  Clark  showed  his 
knowledge  and  skill  in  many  musi- 
cal styles  and  also  acted  as  spokes- 
man for  the  band.  As  one  half  of  the 
night's  great  rhythm  section,  he 
injected  some  humor  into  one  of  his 
incredible  solos  by  stopping  in  the 
middle  of  it  to  tune  his  bass  and 
exchange  some  words  with  the 
audience. 

The  other  half  of  this  rhythm  sec- 
tion was  drummer  Steve  Smith,  a 
graduate  of  Berklee  and  a  native  of 
Whitman,  Ma.  Smith,  who  is  best 
known  for  his  work  with  the  pop/rock 
group  Journey,  gave  an  awesome 
display  of  his  jazz  roots.  With  a  per- 
manent ear-to-ear  grin,  he  gave  a 
floating,  bouncing  feel  to  each  song, 
never  overplaying  but  constructing 
an  excellent  solo  over  a  very  funky 
backbeat 

Virtuoso  fusion  guitarist  Allen 
Holdsworth,  who  was  making  a  rare 
New  England  appearance  with  the 
Super  Band,  was  greeted  with  enthu- 
siastic applause.  Known  for  his 
speed  and  dexterity  on  the  frets, 


Holdsworth  turned  each  one  of  his 
solos  into  a  lesson,  a  masterpiece  and 
a  blatant  display  of  guitar  savvy. 
With  the  grace  of  a  perfect  English- 
man, he  steam  rolled  the  audience, 
leaving  them  wanting  more. 

Also  on  stage  was  trumpet  player 
Micheal  Brecker,  who  is  probably  on 
every  album  in  your  collection  with 
a  horn  section.  Brecker  showed  his 
knowledge  of  his  instrument  with 
excellent  solos,  as  well  as  some 
experimentation  with  some  interest- 
ing electronic  effects.  He  was  fun  to 
watch  as  well,  looking  a  little  like  a 
flopping  Muppet  doll. 

Rounding  out  the  quintet  was  keys- 
man  Bernard  Wright.  Besides  show- 
ing ample  skills  and  knowledge  at 
the  ivories,  he  expressed  his  love  and 
emotion  for  what  he  and  the  other 
band  members  were  doing  by  totally 
immersing  himself  into  each  song. 
He  moved  with  the  flow  of  a  river, 
swooning  over  the  keys  as  if  nothing 
was  happening  around  him.  He 
showed  quick  fingers  on  his  solos  on 
both  piano  and  synthesizers,  which 
he  used  to  create  many  different 
effects,  from  violins  to  thunder. 

The  band  played  two  perform- 
ances that  night,  one  at  7  p.m.,  and 
another  at  10  p.m.  I  saw  the  10  p.m. 
performance,  and  they  did  not  look 
the  least  bit  fatigued  The  audience 
sat  amazed  for  an  hour  and  45  min- 
utes, which  included  an  encore,  spot- 
lights on  each  performer,  and  mid- 
set  dedication  by  Clark  to  the  late 
bass  virtuoso  Jaco  Pastorius. 

Local  musicians  were  "taken  to 
school"  by  some  truly  gifted  per- 
formers, and  I  know  a  lot  of  people 
who  won't  stop  talking  about  this 
performance  for  a  long  time.  My 
friends  have  already  started  telling 
me  to  shut  up. 
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by  Stephen  Gomes 

The  crowd  was  murmuring  for 
several  minutes  as  folk  rock  music 
played  in  the  background.  Suddenly 
the  lights  went  down  in  Weston  Aud- 
itorium and  with  a  short  introduc- 
tion, Christine  Lavin  walked  out  on 
stage.  Lavin  was  the  first  of  two  folk 
singers  to  appear,  the  second  being 
Pattie  Larkin. 

For  the  next  two  and  a  half  hours, 
the  artists  kept  us  entranced  in  our 
seats,  watching  and  listening  to  the 
show  as  if  Pat  Robertson  was  talking 
to  the  bible  belt  of  the  United  States. 

Lavin  came  across  as  a  sweet 
innocent  blond  with  a  warm  person- 
ality, obviously  trying  to  appeal  to 
the  family  interests.  After  a  brief  dis- 
cussion on  animals,  Lavin  burst  into 
a  mock  comedic  tune- 

Her  music  was  bOuncy  and 
melodic,  showing  her  knack  for 
catchy  rhythms  and  the  masterful 
precision  behind  each  note  she  picked. 

Her  lyrics  were  enjoyable  and 


somewhat  complex,  reminding  me 
of  a  comic  Bruce  Springsteen  style  as 
she  literally  talked  through  some 
tunes.  Lavin  even  stopped  the  show 
to  twirl  batons,  while  "thinking"  out 
loud  by  a  pre-recorded  tape,  show- 
ing her  versatility  and  innovativeness. 
She  then  performed  a  beautiful 
tribute  to  John  Lennon.  Lavin  never 
revealed  the  identity  of  the  person  in 
the  song  but  made  subtle  references 
by  quoting  Lennon's  song  "Imagine." 
Lavin's  vocals  were  reminiscent  of 
the  old  Joni  Mitchell  tunes  of  the  late 
1960's,  which,  ironically  enough, 
happens  to  be  one  of  Lavin's  biggest 
influences. 

After  a  short  intermission,  Pattie 
Larkin  came  out  on  stage.  Larkin 
came  across  as  the  opposite  of 
Lavin. 

Her  attitude  was  almost  Dylan- 
esque,  with  her  "don't  give  a  sh— " 
vocals  throughout  the  show.  Larkin 
then  went  on  to  play  a  fusion  of  jazz 

guitar  licks  with  soul-type  vocals, 


reminiscent  of  Aretha  Franklin. 
Larkin's  style  was  extremely  innova- 
tive, especially  her  autobiographical 
"Me,"  in  which  Larkin  donned  a 
blond  wig  and  sunglasses  to  repeat  / 
and  Me  for  about  two  and  a  half 
minutes.  Larkin  even  did  a  cover  of 
the  Beatles'  "With  a  Little  Help 
From  My  Friends,"  slowing  it  down 
and  singing  it  like  Joe  Cocker  did  at 
Woodstock. 

Larkin  shed  her  guitar  for  a  1 920's 
style  acapella  number,  which  she 
sang  superbly.  Larkin's  show  fin- 
ished on  a  high  note,  singing  like 
Ethel  Merman  for  her  last  number, 
"Shopping  Mall."  After  much  ap- 
plause, Larkin  came  back  on  with 
Lavin  to  do  a  final  number,  "Time- 
bomb"  which  was  definitely  a  show 
stopper.  The  innovation  with  this 
three-minute  seance  was  amazing  as 
the  only  instruments  the  women 
used  during  the  song  was  a  small 
ticking  machine,  to  simulate  the  title 
of  the  song. 


Christine  Lavin  at  an  FSC  concert 


Strobe  photo  by  Matt  Datillo 


A  Soldier's  Story  is  a  journey  into  prejudice 


by  Thomas  Morrow 

A  Soldier's  Story  receives  ****  out 
of  five  stars. 

It's  1945.  In  a  small  town  in  Ten- 
nessee, a  mile  outside  an  Army  base 
where  black  soldiers  train  for  an 
upcoming  war,  a  black  Army  ser- 
geant has  been  discovered  lying  face 
down  in  a  pool  of  blood,  shot  through 
the  head  and  chest 

White  rednecks  are  suspected  of 
the  crime.  The  only  problem  is  that 
the  body  has  been  left  in  uniform,  an 
unusual  occurrence  because  if  the 


southern  boys  had  finished  him  off 
they  would  have  divested  him  of  any 
telltale  signs  of  rank  or  office.  So 
who  killed  him? 

A  young  lawyer,  Captain  Stone, 
has  been  sent  from  the  Pentagon  to 
investigate  this  strange  murder  and 
after  interrogating  the  dead  sergeant's 
recruits,  he  ends  up  uncovering  a 
great  deal  more  than  he  bargained 
for. 

A  Soldier's  Story,  a  Norman  Jewi- 
son  film,  takes  a  fascinating  look  at  a 
prejudice  that  exists  not  just  between 
blacks  and  whites  but  also  between 


members  of  the  same  race  and 
nationality. 

Howard  Rollins  (Ragtime)  plays 
Captain  Stone;  a  serious,  sensitive 
lawyer  and  black  military  officer. 
Rollins  delivers  a  warm,  gripping 
performance  as  a  guy  trying  to  take  a 
stand  for  justice  while  in  the  midst  of 
ignorant  men  in  a  prejudiced  south- 
ern state. 

Aldolphe  Ceasar  also  deserves 
high  honors  as  well.  He  is  just  mag- 
nificent as  the  man  you  love  to  hate. 
He  instills  an  intense,  twisted  sense 
to  his  character  as  the  warped  Sgt. 


Bryant,  who  is  just  magnificent  as 
the  guy  you  love  to  hate. 

Denzel  Washington  ("St.  Else- 
where," Cry  Freedom)  is  marvelously 
chilling  as  the  quick  tempered  recruit 
who  wants  sweet  revenge  no  matter 
what  the  cost. 

Although  this  movie  is  superb, 
there  were  a  few  shortcomings.  For 
one  thing,  the  scenario  could  have 
been  compiled  better.  Flashbacks 
are  all  right  as  a  device  of  explana- 
tion but  too  much  of  a  good  thing 
can  hurt  a  well  conceived  plot. 


Give  a  hoot. 
Don't  pollute. 
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What 

are  you  doing  for 

the  rest  of  your 

life? 


Rubes 


® 


By  Leigh  Rubin 


Answers  to  questions  like  this  are  hard  to  come  by. 

If  you  have  ever  considered  the  possibility  of  priesthood, 

1988  Awareness  Days  •  March  17-18 

will  offer  some  answers. 


Awareness  Days  is  a  program  conducted  annually  at 

St.  John's  Seminary.   It  is  designed  to  provide  an  opportunity 

for  men,  who  are  considering  priesthood,  to  experience  seminary  community  over  a 

24  hour  period.  There  is  no  cost  or  obligation. 


For  additional  information  call  or  write  Rev.  Frank  J.  Silva 

St.  John's  Seminary  •  Vocation  Information  Center 
127  Lake  Street 'Brighton,  MA  02135    ♦  (617)  254-2610 
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on  the  beach 


FT.  LAUDERDALE'S  PREMIERE 
CONCERT  AND  DANCE  CLUB- 

18  YEARS  AND  OLDER  ADMITTED 

CELEBRATE  — — 


Pll 


in  Ft.  Lauderdale 
10  A.M.  -  6  P.M.  -  POOLSIDE  PARTIES 

Live  D.J.  Emceeing  Poolside  Contest  •  Water  Volleyball  Tournament 

Free  Deer  Chug  Relays  •  Free  T-Shirt  Relays  •  The  Belly  Flop  Contest 

and  climax  ihe  day  with  .  .  . 

The  Wettest,  Wet  T-Shirt  Contest  featured  in  Playboy  Magazine 

Cash  Prizes  •  Free  T-Shirts  •  and  other  giveaways 
Summers  Games  And  Wet  Water  Ts  Videos  Now  On  Sole!!  — 

7  P.M.  -  $  P.M.  -  COLLEGE  HAPPY  HOUR 

FITCHBURG    STATF    COLLFGE    PARTY    *    WEDNESDAY,    T'^P.CE    16 

FREE  SPRING  BREAK  '88  T-SHIRT  WITH  PAID  ADMISSION  FOR 

ABOVE  COLLEGE  STUDENTS  BETWEEN  7  O'CLOCK  AND  8  O'CLOCK 

WITH  PROPER  COLLEGE  I.D. 

ALL  BAR  DRINKS  AND  DRAFT  BEER  —  $.75 

COMPETE  IN  CONTESTS  FOR  PRIZES! 

EVENINGS 

SUMMERS  on  the  beach  presents  .  .  .  "FURY" 

Ft.  Lauderdale's  finest  Rock'n  Roll  band  nightly 
PLUS  6  Bars  to  Serve  You 


%»* 


FTTCHBURG  STATE  COLLEGE  PARTY  MARCH  16 

ONE  FREE  BAR  DRINK  OR  DRAFT  OR  SOFT  DRINK  -  GOOD  FROM  7  P.M.  -  8  P.M.  NIGHTLY 

(LIMIT  ONE  PER  CUSTOMER) 

Summers  on  the  Beach  *219  5.  Atlantic  Dlvd.  'Ft.  Louderdole.  Florida  *(305)  462-8978 

(Located  xh  block  north  of  Los  Olos  Dlvd.  on  A1A) 

ADMISSION  POLICY:  1 8  Yeors  Or  Older 

.  .  CLIP  AMD  SAVE CLIP  AND  SAVE.  .  . 


¥>u're  smart  enough  to  calculate 
the  size  of  a  Hydrogen  atom. 


-%-p  9:1*17  im 


And  you're  still  smoking? 


U.S.  Department  of  Health  &  Human  Services 


NO  ACCESS 
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Virtueless  defense 
=  double  loss 


by  Tim  Maguire 

Patience  is  a  virtue.  No,  defense  is  a 
virtue  and  if  the  Falcons  could  have 
played  any  in  their  past  two  games 
they  may  have  come  away  with 
victories. 

Even  with  a  two-point  halftime 
edge  and  an  all-world  performance 
from  Rich  Carlson,  the  Falcons 
couldn't  walk  away  with  a  victory 
last  week  against  Framingham  State 
College,  losing  86-77. 

Another  aspect  that  played  a  major 
role  in  this  game  was  foul  shooting. 
The  Falcons  shot  an  impressive  100 
percent  in  the  first  half  but  fell  asleep 
in  the  second  half  and  could  only 
muster  a  meek  38  percent  from  the 
charity  stripe. 

Carlson  turned  many  heads  with 
his  29  points  and  1 8  rebounds  even- 
ing. Everything  he  threw  up  seemed 


to  tickle  the  twine  for  two.  Mike 
Connolly  added  15  points  on  six  for 
eight  shooting  and  Dana  Belair 
rounded  out  the  scoring  tossing  in  1 7 
points. 

Last  Tuesday  night  FSC  hosted 
North  Adams  State  College  and 
again  defense  was  the  story  in  this 
one  NASC  rolled  by  FSC,  winning 
95-80.  North  Adams  increased  their 
1 1 -point  halftime  lead  and  went  on 
to  a  15 -point  victory.  Point  guard 
Phil  Bledsoe  turned  in  a  Larry  Bird 
type  night  with  36  points,  11  re- 
bounds, six  assists  and  three  steals. 

For  the  hometown  boys  the  story 
was  a  handful  of  balanced  scoring. 
Brad  Fallon  led  the  way  with  17 
points.  He  was  followed  by  Dana 
Belair's  16  points  and  Carlson's  16 
points  and  15  rebounds.  Dwyatt 
McClain  also  tributed  10  points. 


A  Falcon  elevates  over  a  North  Adams  State  player. 


Strobe  photo  by  Matt  Datillo 


State  Of  The  Art  Equipment 

•SUNSTAR  BOOTH  'Two  Extra  Wide  Flotation  Beds 

•  SUPER  NOVA  8000  • 

Fresh  Air  Fans  &  Stereo  Headphones  For  Your  Comfort 
OPEN  SUNDAYS  &  TANNING  -  Fitchburg  Location  Only! 


491  Electric  Ave. 
Parkhill  Plaza 
Fitchburg,  MA 
342-3266 


50%  off  Monday-Saturday 
11  am.-2p.rn.  with  this  ad 


Sizzlers  take  intramural  soccer  title 


The  Sizzlers  defeated  the  Fen- 
wicks  in  overtime  recently  (Feb.  22) 
to  take  the  intramural  indoor  soccer 
championship. 

Members  of  the  winning  team  are: 
Brian  Hutcheons,  Ron  Thomas,  Ron 
Gayton,  Tim  Durr,  Tom  Capobi- 
anco,  Dan  Normile  and  Selvin 


Chambers. 

Members  of  the  Fenwick  team  are 
Dan  Travaglini,  Willy  Tripp,  DJ 
Cerulli,  Jason  Main,  Chris  Scavato, 

George  Malone,  Tony  Rota,  Mike 
Woloschuck,  Chris  O'Brien  and 
Mike  Sheehy. 
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COLD  RING  SALE 

60  OFF  18K 
40  OFF  KK 
*20  OFF  10K 


Strobe  photo  by  Matt  Lahtinen 

The  1988  indoor  soccer  champs  are,  kneeling,  Tim  Durr  and  Brian 
Hutcheons  and,  back  row,  Dan  Normile,  Selvin  Chambers,  Ron  Gaton 
and  Tom  Capobianco. 


Jostens  Cold  Sale.  For  one  week  only.  Order  and  save  on  the  gold  ring  of  your  choice. 

JOSTENS 

AMERICAS        COLLEGE        RING™ 


Date:  March  7, 8, 9      Time:  10a.rn.-2p.rn.      Deposit  Required:  $25 


Payment  Plans  Available 


Place:  FSC  Bookstore 


SB 


^our  Jostens  representative  for  full  details.  See  our  complete  ring  selection  on  display  in  your  college  t 


Strobe  photo  by  Matt  Lahtinen 

Tim  Durr  (foreground),  Jason  Maine  and  Dan  Normile  take  to  the  floor 
at  Parkinson  Gym  last  week. 
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Hockey  team  sets  FSC  win  record 


r>\  Ben  Hampton 

The  FSC  hockey  team  headed 
into  the  playoffs  at  full  speed  by 
winning  their  last  eight  games  and 
setting  a  school  record  b>  becoming 
the  first  hockey  team  in  FSC  history 
to  w  in  20  games  in  a  regular  season. 

The>  notched  wins  18,  19  and  20 
hs  beating  New  Hampshire  College 
11-5.  North  Adams  State  5-4  and 
Westfield  State  6-3. 

After  the  first  period  versus  New 
Hampshire,  half  the  team  probably 
*  ished  they  had  gone  to  the  Winter 
Carnival  in  Andover.  They  had  a  6-0 
lead  and  were  never  threatened.  Barry 
Piecewicz  scored  the  first  two  goals 
for  the  Falcons,  John  Daly  scored 
twice  and  Joe  Gumey  put  together 
his  fifth  hat  trick  of  the  year  en  route 
to  the  romp.  Tom  Tobin  was  credit- 
ed with  the  win  and  Don  Archibald 
played  the  third  period 

The  last  road  game  of  the  season 
took  place  last  Monday  way  out  in 
the  comer  of  the  state  at  North 
Adams.  A  close  game  for  the  first 
thirty  minutes,  the  Falcons  scored 
three  times  in  the  second  period  to 
give  them  a  5-2  lead.  North  Adams 
scored  twice  in  the  third,  with  their 
last  one  coming  with  their  goalie 
pulled.  Steve  Sullivan  scored  twice 
and  Tobin  turned  in  another  spec- 
tacular game,  turning  away  42  shots. 

They  always  save  the  best  for  last. 
It  was  supposed  to  be  a  warm-up  for 
the  playoffs.  It  turned  into  the  wildest 
game  of  the  year.  Westfield  had  one 
of  its  co-captains  and  an  assistant 
coach  thrown  out  and  the  referees 
called  the  game  over  with  12:59  left 
in  the  third  period. 

The  game  started  off  simply 
enough.  Westfield  scored  an  early 
goal  when  a  defensive  lapse  found 
goalie  Tom  Tobin  out  of  position 
and  left  a  Westfield  player  wide 
open  in  front  to  score  the  goal.  Vin 
Majeski  tied  the  score  at  5:09  and 
Joe  Gumey  scored  the  first  of  two  at 
6:05. 


Westfield  tied  the  game  at  2-2  but 
Rich  Lombardozzi  scored  his  first  of 
the  year  at  19:59  to  give  the  Falcons 
the  lead  for  good.  John  Jones  scored 
the  first  of  his  two  power  play  goals 
and  Gumey  added  a  shorthanded 
goal  to  set  the  stage  for  the  third 
half-period. 

They  only  played  7:01  but  26 
minutes  in  penalties  were  called.  At 
one  point  there  was  a  three-on-three 
and  at  least  one  person  was  in  the 
penalty  box  for  the  duration.  And 
with  all  the  hitting  and  shoving 
(mostly  by  Westfield)  there  were 
only  two  shots  on  goal. 

The  game  had  escalated  into  a 
contest  to  see  if  the  Westfield  players 
could  start  a  fight  with  the  Fitchburg 
players.  The  referees  had  warned  the 
Westfield  bench  that  if  there  was  one 
more  incidentsthat  they  would  call 
the  game.  At  7:01 ,  Westfield's  Gary 
Garland  high-sticked  Matt  Hemon 
and  then  speared  him.  The  referee 
assessed  Garland  with  a  five-minute 
major  for  high-sticking,  a  game  dis- 
qualification for  spearing  and  a  game 
misconduct. 

As  the  official  was  telling  the 
scorer  the  penalty,  a  Westfield  State 
player  tried  to  pick  a  fight  with  a 
Falcon  skater.  The  referee  then  called 
the  game.  Coach  Dean  Fuller  was 
pleased  with  the  decision. 

"It  was  the  best  call  made  this 
year,"  said  Fuller.  "They  (the  refe- 
rees) did  a  decent  job.  Westfield  has 
had  games  like  that  all  year."  West- 
field  was  1-18-1  going  into  the 
game. 

Fuller  was  also  pleased  with  break- 
ing the  20  win  barrier.  "It's  nice  to 
have  goals  and  achieve  them.  20-5- 
1  sounds  nice."  But  Fuller,  as  well  as 
the  entire  team,  would  like  to  hear 
23-5-1.  That  would  mean  cham- 
pions of  ECAC  North/South. 

Falcon  Notes...Tom  Tobin  has 
been  "absolutely  outstanding," 
according  to  Fuller.  Tobin  is  1 6-2- 1 
with  a  16-0-1  record  in  ECAC 
North  play...      Dave  Edwards 


spent  six  minutes  in  the 
penalty  box  against  New 
Hampshire  to  add  to  his  team  lead. 
Edwards  has  now  spent  75  minutes 
in  the  box...The  Falcons  broke  the 
60-shot  barrier  for  the  second  time 
this  year  versus  New  Hampshire. 
They  set  the  school  record  earlier 
versus  Fairfield  with  67  shots...Tom 
Coady  leads  the  team  in  plus/minus 
ratio  with  a  plus  3 1 . 

FSC  11  New  Hampshire  5 

1st  Period-Barry  Piecewicz  3:40 
(Ken  Hewson),  Piecewicz  7:34  (Tom 
Coady),  Joe  Gurney  8:14  (Dave 
Gecoya,  John  Jones),  Mike  McDon- 
ald 12:40  (Steve  Witkus,  Jones), 
Witkus  12:5  8  (McDonald,  Gecoya), 
Gumey  13:38  (Tom  Curley,  Dave 
Edwards). 

2nd  Period-New  Hampshire  2:01, 
Jim  Norwood  2:22  (Steve  Sullivan, 
Mike  Mscisz),  New  Hampshire  5:2 1 , 
Gumey  1 2:20  (Curley),  Jones  13:55 
(Gumey,  Norwood),  John  Daly  15:06 
(Jones). 

3rd  Period-New  Hampshire  3:44, 
Daly  8:08  (Hewson),  New  Hamp- 
shire 13:40,  New  Hampshire  13:54. 

FSC  5  North  Adams  4 

1st  Period-North  Adams  4:03, 
Barry  Piecewicz  7:57  (Bill  Martin, 
Ken  Hewson),  Steve  Sullivan  16:32 
(Joe  Gumey,  Mike  Mscisz). 

2nd  Period-North  Adams  PPG 
8:47,  Sullivan  PPG  13:14  (Gumey, 
John  Daly),  Jim  Norwood  17:43 
(Mscisz,  Sullivan),  Martin  18:18 
(John  Jones,  Hewson). 

3rd  Period-North  Adams  13:48, 
North  Adams  19:01. 

FSC  6  Westfield  State  3  (Falcon 
scorers  only) 

1  st  Period- Vin  Majeski  5:09  (Rich 
Lombardozzi,  Tom  Coady),  Joe 
Gumey  6:05  (Tom  Curley,  Lombar- 
dozzi), Lombardozzi  19:59  (Gumey 
Matt  Hemon). 

2nd  Period- John  Jones  PPG  8:2< 
(Mike  Mscisz,  Steve  Sullivan),  Gur 
ney  SHG  18:02  (unassisted). 

3rd  Period- Jones  PPG  1:55  (Jir 
Norwood,  Gumey). 


Tracksters  competitive  in 
Div.  EI  Championships 

by  Mike  Ippolito 


Strobe  photo  by  Todd  Lajoie 


On  Saturday,  Feb.  20  four  members 
of  the  FSC  men's  track  team  com- 
peted against  28  Division  III  schools 
in  the  New  England  Division  ID 
Championships.  The  team  finished 
seventh  overall  out  of  the  28  teams. 

Senior  Brian  Crossman  won  the 
500  meter  race  with  a  meet  record 
time  of  1:04.20.  By  winning  this 
race,  Crossman  became  the  first  per- 
son to  win  his  event  four  years  in  a 
row.  The  previous  three  years  Cross- 
man  won  the  400  meters,  before 
moving  up  to  the  500  this  year. 

In  the  55  meter  dash,  Willis  Tod- 
man  finished  third  overall  with  a 


time  of  6.66  seconds.  Jamie  Wyeth 
represented  the  Falcons  in  the  400 
meters  and  finished  fourth  with  a 
time  of  5 1 .0  seconds.  The  mile  relay 
team  which  consisted  of  Wyeth, 
Todman,  Crossman  and  Ron  Garron 
won  the  event  with  a  time  of  3:22.8. 
It  was  the  first  time  FSC's  mile  relay 
team  has  ever  won  at  the  champion 
ships. 

On  the  weekend  of  Feb.  26  and  27 
the  All  New  England  Champion- 
ships will  be  held.  The  Falcons  wil  be 
represented  by  their  mile  relay  team 
as  well  as  Crossman  in  the  400 
meters  and  Todman  once  again  in 
the  55  meter  dash. 


Strobe  photo  by  Jay  Capers 


Lady  Falcon  Joyce  Teso  (31)  is  outstretched  as  she  grabs  a  rebound 
while  Helaina  Paul  (22)  is  ready  to  lend  her  a  hand. 

Women's  hoop  record 
deeply  scarred 


by  Tim  Maguire 

There  are  some  wounds  that  time 
just  can't  heal.  These  are  the  ones  the 
FSC  women's  basketball  team  is 
currentiy  experiencing.  As  time  goes 
on  and  games  pile  up,  they  seem  to 
keep  finding  their  way  into  the  loss 
column. 

On  Feb.  11,  the  Lady  Falcons 
hosted  Nichols  College  and  lost  61- 
54.  It  was  a  tight  game  for  the  most 
part  but  Nichols  still  held  a  five- 
point  edge  at  halftime  29-24.  One 
reason  the  Lady  Falcons  couldn't 
quite  keep  up  with  Nichols  during 
the  first  half  was  their  lack  of  foul 
line  appearances.  They  didn't  go  to 
the  line  once  and  Nichols  converted 
five  out  of  six  in  the  first  half. 

The  second  half  was  a  lot  like  the 
first  with  both  teams  trading  hoops 
up  and  down  the  floor.  Finally,  at  the 
14-minute  mark  of  the  second  half, 
Nichols  hit  two  big  three  pointers 
and  put  the  game  out  of  reach. 

Honor  roll  performances  were 
turned  in  by  Beth  McNamara,  who 
had  1 8  points  and  five  rebounds  and 
Anne  Marie  LaFosse  who  had  11 
points  and  three  steals. 

The  following  game  against  West- 
field  State  College  was  a  nightmare. 
The  ladies  just  couldn't  put  things 
together.  The  final  tally  of  this  game 
showed  the  Lady  Falcons  on  the 
short  end  of  a  70-47  score. 

One  positive  note  from  this  game 
was  that  every  one  that  played  scored 
at  least  two  points.  Once  again  Cap- 
tain McNamara  led  the  way  with  ten 
points. 

Next  up  was  the  Lady  Rams  of 
Framingham  State  College.  This 


game  was  exciting  from  the  tip  until 
the  final  gun.  Although  Framingham 
jumped  out  to  an  early  lead  the  Lady 
Falcons  owned  the  game  at  halftime, 
holding  a  two  point  edge. 

The  second  half  saw  FSC  score 
early  and  often.  But  the  Framingham 
defense  rose  to  the  occasion,  digging 
in  and  halting  the  potent  offense  of 
the  Falcons.  With  four  minutes  to 
play,  the  game  was  deadlocked  at 
54.  That  was  all  it  took,  as  Fra- 
mingham called  timeout  to  straighten 
things  out.  They  came  out  like  gang- 
busters  scoring  six  straight  and  run- 
ning away  with  a  62-56  victory. 

In  their  last  loss  against  North 
Adams  State  College,  aggressiveness 
told  the  story.  Ultimately  it  cost  FSC 
the  game,,  as  Lisa  Forget,  Lafosse 
and  McNamara  all  fouled  out. 

Early  in  the  game  their  aggres- 
siveness paid  off.  Guards  McNam- 
ara and  LaFosse  came  up  with  five 
first  half  steals  and  a  14  point  lead. 
FSC  strutted  into  the  locker  room 
with  the  scoreboard  reading  39-25 
in  their  favor. 

Nobody  is  quite  sure  what  the 
coach  of  NASC  said  at  halftime  to 
his  team  but  evidently  it  paid  off.  Not 
only  did  they  cut  the  14  point  deficit 
by  the  1 0-minute  mark,  but  they  also 
rolled  up  a  ten  point  lead  of  their 
own  with  five  minutes  to  play.  They 
stalled  the  clock  the  rest  of  the  game 
and  walked  away  with  a  two-point 
victory. 

Despite  the  disappointing  loss  the 
Lady  Falcons  got  clutch  performan- 
ces from  LaFosse  (12  points,  six 
rebounds)  and  McNamara  ( 1 8  points, 
five  rebounds,  six  assists  and  three 
steals.) 


Read  The  Strobe 
Every  Wednesday 


